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PREFACE. 



T'ss subject vhich I have chosen has too many 
attractions to have totally escaped notice. Since 
the time of Dryden, who says satirically^ 



** Home is the sacred refuge of our life. 
Secured from all approaches but a wife," 



several eminent poets have successfully touched 

yn the same topic^ especially Burns and Campbell. 

u But I have never met with any poem^ written cx- 

c pressly on the subject of Home. 
> 



PREFACE. 







Home is sometimes employed to denote our i 
tive country, but I have, in general, used it in 
more restricted meaning. 



The division of a long poem into parts is f 
quently convenient ; but in the foUoviring perfor 
ance it was necessary, because each part rela 
to a separate period of time. 



CONTENTS. 



HoifE) Part first) Pag* t 

Part second, 16 

« 

Part third, 60 

The Tomb of my Fathers, 121 

Victory, 124 

To the Evening Star, 128 

JVbteSy * . . . 133 



MOME. 



PART FIRST. 

SsLovbD Ctydeadak I Thy green woods sitre sweet, 
When, wreathed with May-flowers, Spring and ^um- 

mer meet : 
Sweet are thy swelling hills in light array'd, 
Thy glens) the haunts of solitude and shade, 
Thy streamlets gently murmuring, and the btoom (a) 
Showered on their winding banks ;— but sweeter Home. 



There are, the woodland melodies who scorn,— 
Charmed with the drum's hoarse note, th' obstreperous 
horn, 



S HOlfB. 

The trumpet's blast, th* artillery pealing far, 

And all the dreadful dissonance of war : 

False fame let them pursue, by land and flood, 

Disdaining glories un-achieved by blood, 

Pluixge in the trench, the steel-crowned rampart scale, 

But place me, Heaven, in Lothian's peaceful vale. 



Once I beheld^— how dear to memory's eye 
Nature's wild scenes improved by novelty !— 
The vernal Tempest Arran's summits hide, 
Move, sternly-lowering, o'er the troubled Clyde, 
Deepen the gloom of Cowal's hills of heath. 
And wave his terrors over green Roseneath, 
From Leven's laughing vale each charm exile, 
And pour his wrath on many a trembling Isle. 



'* 
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» 

Yet ooe fair Islet scom'd his fierce career,*—. 
Her fields unshadowed and her fountains clear. 
As if his radiant shield some angel cast 
O'er her young foliage, swept the tempest past. 
Side from the gusts that ravag'd hill and dale^ 
The waves rough«roUing, and the arrowy hail. 
She smird in loveliness, and on her breast 
The storm^chased sun beams found a place of rest. 



Bright shone that isle amid the flashing foamj 
But brighter, lovelier i&r, to me is Home. 



What human tempests rage ! In Europe's sky^ 

* 

Is the bright sign of mercy spread on high* ? 

♦ " I do set my bow in the cloud, and it shall be for a tokejl 
of a covenant between me and the earth. And it shall come to 
pass, when I bring a cloud over the earth, that the bow shall be 

B 



19 HOME, 

No. Hid the suti) and quench'd each cheering; star. 
Still o'er her nations drives the storm of war ; 
Still, on their plains the crimson deluge spreads. 
And lightnings, unexhausted, strike their heads4 
Dread scenes, adieu ! Thrice welcome, haunts obscure 
Shunn'd be the view of ills I cannot cure. 
Once glow*d my soul, delighting in the storm ; 
Once, even when danger wore his deadliest form^ 
Turning the cheeks of more than cowards pale, 
I smird, and deem'd that virtue must prevail. 
^^ As soon from heaven the feeble arm of man 
Shall tear the sun, as thwart th' Eternal's plan.' 



»> 



seen In the cloud : And I will remember my covenant which 
is between me and you, and every living creature of all flesh ; 
and the waters shall no more become a flood to destroy all 
flesh.** Gen. c. ix. v. 13. 

i Written some years ago. 
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But when I saw destruction's sanguine flood, 

Whelm with one wave the worthless and the good ; 

Saw godlike Virtue fall unknown, and Guilt 

Sail safe to glory on the blood he spilt, 

Then other thoughts arose, — compassion's train ; 

But pity, unallied to power, is vain. 

My heart, that, when the tempest, echoing, past, 

Throbbed high in sad respondence to the blast. 

Yet hop'd— vain hope !— to see its terrors cease, 

And hail the brightness of epduring peace ; 

Deluded oft, forbears at last to roam. 

And seeks the sure though humble joys of Hornet. 



Thus the tir'd dove, who issued to explore 
If yet th' Immense of waters owned a shore. 
When no emerging verdure charmed the sight, 
On hasty pinions homeward urged his flight. 
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Scared by the tumuH of the boundless tide^ 
Whose waveS) earth's conquerors^ slill in triumph ride^ 
(For yet the mountain crests were &intly seen^ 
Nor rearM the olive her pacific green) 
Glad he returns, his calm abode resumes. 
Brightens his purple neck, and smooths his rufijed 
plumes, (b) 
Home ! o'er me sure his spell some demon threw. 
And bade fair- seeming phantoms cheat my view ; 
When from thy precincts^ stray'd my hopes afiar. 
And, seeking bliss, explor'd the fields of war. 
No blooms delight in that sad region rears. 
Whose streams are blood, whose dew the orphans' tears. 
The spell dissolves.— «To thee my footsteps turn, 
In whose fair circle, only, joys sojourn ; 
Yon skis' that fears to sink, the billows prey, 
Less^eager hastes to that protecting bay. 



\ 



noun. 1| 

i Swifl as I move) where earth's best blessings dwells 
What glad presentiments mjr bosom swell I 
What recollections ! Memorjr's power restores. 
Home of my childhood) thy beloved shores ! 
Fair, bursting through oblivion's mist, appear 
Thy deep-green vales, 4>old hills, and fountains olesir* 
The days of new-born transport beain anew^ 
And Clyde's blue waters glitter on my view : 

« 

Be mark'd my boyish sports.— Entranced I spy 
His brown cliffs towering to the sunny sky ; 
Where, glens and wild woods tremUing at the sound) 
O'er Corra's rock he i^nngs with giant bound. 
BeloW) his banks more beauteous hues assume. 
With hazek green, or bright with blossomM bro(nxi« 
Remoter still, hia^ stream majestic glides, 
TowerS) tempIeS) citieS) jittering on his sides. 
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Again the crag abrupt I climb, and now 
Pluck the wild berries purpling o*er its brow : 
Now arm'd, but not for deeds of blood, I go, 
Unfledg'd my arrows, and unsure my baw : 
Now light of foot, with heart more light, I strain 
In playful contest o*er the well-known plain ;-^ 
Dear to my heart ! *Tis consecrated ground : 
And there my lost companions sport around, 
Such as they were. In this enraptur'd hour, 
Distance relents, and death suspends his pow'r. 
To life restored, a thousand beauties start, 
A thousand sweet sensations^ crowd my heart ; 
As, lost in thought I range each fairy scene, 
Bend o'er the bridge, or linger on the green. 
Ere while less sweet, they now delight the eye, 
Seen in the soften'd light of memory's sky. 
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r 
Days of untroubled joy ! Yet why deplore 

Days fled forever, joys that come no more ! 

Shall I, though childhood's sun be ever sety 

Mourn, as if nought were left me but regret ? 

Much| much remains ; and riper years bestow 

High varied joys, that childhood cannot know ; 

Forms of delight which plastic &ncy wove^ 

^weets given by science, transports snatchM from love*. 

r XX better, dearer Home my choice awaits^ 

The beams of welcome brightening o'er its gates ;-— 

A Home where EMMAy— while that name I speak^ 

Life's quicken'd current reddens o'er my cheek-— 

Mt Emma, grac'd with lovliness and youths 

Yet more with innocence adornM, and truth ; 

Her love shall hail, and own with smiles unfeign'd^ 

His hopes might wander, but his heart remain'd. 

/ 
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PART SKCOKD. 

A^AiLiS'b by toimtless ills bn unknown seaS) 
The tempest's sport, the wtims of disease. 
No friendly hatbour near, no hand to save 
Thy warriors, Awsoi^, from the unsated wave ; 
What joyous i^houts they rais'd, when " land** was heard* 
And, sharp and bleak, Fernandez* hills appeared. 
But as they nearer drew, with favouring gales ; 
Saw the green knolls, and dim retiring vales ; 
Lawns glittering with the flowers of spring survey*d> 
By myrtles circled, lending ceaseless shade ; 
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Beheld clear fountains sparkle <lown the steep^ 
Gleam through the thicketsi round the meadows sweep; 
And, — scarce escap'd the uproar of the fioodsr* 
Hearddie soft murmur of the leafy woods ; 
While o*er the plains and uplands, doubly bright, (c) 
The evening sun diffused his rosy lights— 
'Twas extacy ! The sick man rais'd his head, * 

Alien from earth, a brother of the dead ; 

I 

Gaz'd on the shore, but trembled as he gaz'd, 
Lest phrensy all th' Elysian scene had rais'd. 
But when tjbe arbmatic land-gale blowsy 
And:on his ear the wopds wild music flows, 
From his dim eyes the beams of gladness break, 
Hope's purple glow illumes, his pallid cheek ; 
Home rises on his mind in all its charms. 
His wife, his children, sti;ain him in their armt : 
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And) listcnhig fimd to transport's syren voicey 
II^4reams of years to come^ and long, unbroken joys. 



^' Bright were the visions on his soul that shone^ 
But blisS) as bright, more real, is my own* , ' 



Seat of delights, that love and peace endear, 
Love free from doubt, and peace unstamed by fear ; 
Thou better Eden, by the chastening sword 
Of Heaven all^good,* denied not, but restorMr— 
Hsdl, Paradise of soul! Among thy hloomst 
Whose fragrance gives new life, a wanderer conies. 
Here let me pause, a mf^re dian passing guelstf 
Here claioir— ah, notiatain !i**-4hy soothing rest. 
Those blessings^ share to God*« Beloved givent 
And ta6ie|iiiiboug^ti>y deaths the jcqrs of heaven. 



Ron. 19 

(Seat of my joysll In thee my soul shaM prore^^ 
The btisS) unpoisonedby the griefe, of iove ; 
From Emma's glaace the fiends of ear« depart» 
While seraphs bending^ own her sister heart. 
In thy retreats her radiance virtue pours, 
Hope's everlasting spring awakes her flowers ; 
No Masts of anger or ca|mce destroy 
The opening blossoms of domestic joy. 
No clouds of coldness or disgust arisC) 
Thy fields to sadden or obscure thy skies. 



Adom'd hy nature ! no exotic flowers 
Their haughty corols^ rear amid our bowers. 
There lurks the vioiet ; the sweet briar there 
Yields wiHiag kisses to the sportire air ; 
Her flexile arms the honeysuckle spreads ; 
And virgin Toses' blushing, bend their heada* 
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Supreme o'er ally Simplicity presides, 
The arbour forms, the yielding streamlet guides^ \ 

Bids northern woods extend their sheltering arms» 
And aids, but fears to alter, nature's charms. 

r Oh ! *tis a toil enlirened by delight, 
Th' Hesperian star so cheers the brow of night) 
To lead the pathway, now through sylvan glooms,. 
Now, in broad sunshine, where the meadow blooms^ * 
Kow on the river's brink, now high above. 
And think h#w oft the steps of those I love 
Shall trace it, charmed ; — ^ycmng groves to plant, ands^' 
" Their boughs may shade us when my locks are grey «" 
To graft, and hope my children may behold 
The branchesbend with fruit, Pomona's gold. 
Or tinted with the rose's warmest glow ;— 
In day-dreams sweet as these, the moments Sow 



UOMB. 31 

Unmarked ; l¥hile LovC) around a sut^n^ gleam • 
Diffusing, breathes ** Thy bliss is not a'dream.*' / 

'Tis not a dream : Look, listen, and confess 
Each tone, each object, heightening happiness. 
Here not a bloom, misplaced, offends the sight ; 
But all in glowing harmony unite. 
To aid the fascination of the scene^ 
No shrub is useless, and no flower is mean, 
Even that rude furze unfolds a golden dye. 
That flowerless fern displays its symmetior ; 
The daisy's petals brighten o'er the green, 
And harebells rise in azure pride between. 
Here not a sound is heard but boasts a charm 
Suffering to soothe^ and sadness to disarm. 



..* 
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The bleat of flodu^ the distant lowings risei 
Symphonious vnth the music of the skies ; 
The brook its murmur yields^ the grove its sigh^ 
And the bee-nations join thi^ deep-toned minstrels 



Though hosts of j^nds obscure the sunny Aj ; 
Though o'er mid-heaven the sounding tempests fly. 
Embrown the earth, and turn the seas to foam^ . 
Tet storms shall sparei and lightning shun our Hoi 
Though Winter riding on the nrhirlwind's wing. 
O'er plain and mountain his white terrors fiing> 
In adamant confine the stroggfing surge^ 
Drive the pale sun to aether's southern verge, 
And waste the world ; yet shall he strive in vain. 
Th' impregnable retr^t of Home to gain* 



33 

The blazing fires riiitt cIhmr hb :odd awiqr? 
ThMUuminedfaall dtride tilt scanty da]r> 
And) free as Avon flows bi Svmmer'spride} 
The trainqml stream of h<nne*&U Uisd shall |^« 

Seat of my joys ! In thy fidr circle rest 
Each hope> each wish that swells this throbbing breast* 
The world) and all its host of evils known) 
That prompt th' unceasing tear) and rouse the groaBH^ 
Its painted charmS) its hdlow nq^tttres tried) < 

As quicksands fidse, and changeful as t^e tidO)-^ 
Can aught allure me from thi^ dear retreati 
Pidn to solicit) and ensure regret ? 
As those iUusiye fireS) that) mid the nighty 
Seduce the traveller with their mimic lighti 



But to misled their jchilli morasses leavief 

Move to perpl^Xy and daozle to decisive--* 

Suchy and so.ttanwtwry} ao untruet 

The earth-sprung joys that erring men pursue ; 

Yet> yet to meteor lights their trust is given^ 

And scorned the guidingbeam that shoots from heaven. 



OfFspring of earth ! by self-made sufFerings torn, . 
Scorned) did not pity check the smile of scorn f 
Why will ye chasey exposM to countless harmSf 
False. blisS) while real rs^ure courts your arms ? 
Why seek, where Lapland spreads her cheerless snowst 
The heath-flower, while your gardens boast the roset 
Ah learn, ere guilty anguish .blanch your cheeky 
How vain) how joyless^ are the joys you«seek! 



ROifS. 25 

Dim^ useless is the diamond's trembling raft 
Contrasted vi^ the gisnial blaze of May ; 
More dim, more vain, those pleasures ye prefer, 
Matched with the blessings of yon Cottager : 
Health pours her current through his vigorous breast, 
And toil sheds sweetness on the bed of rest. 
Th' endearing ties of husband, father, child, 
Unmixed with doubt, by interest undefil'd ; 
The heart that never throbbed with pain or iear ^ 
The spirits brightr-^e conscience ever clear ;— ^ 
These are his joys,*-and while he boasts of these. 
Care is his scorn, and poverty can please : 
These form his wealth ;. that genuine wealth unknown, 
How poor the proud possessor of a throne ! 
What are his ills I At dawn, perhaps, he goes 
Through plashy fields, or strives with blinding snows ; 

D 
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AH day he labours ; cold» or shower^ annoy } 
But evening comes^ and yields him up to joy : 
Sweet hour ! To himi who day in toil has worUt 
More dear than vernal noon or summer mom. 
Then, while the tribes of &shion, folly-sway >d| 

Prepare for languid dance or masquerade ; 

I 

Where, midst the shining crowds around that press. 
The sickening heart feels nought but emptiness ;•«-• 
Then home he hastes : the peat-fire seen a&r, 
Through his lone window, shines his guiding star. 
Now, crossed the brook and passed the purple moor, 
He pauses at th' unlatched half*opening door ; 
His wife, his offspring, thrilled with love surveySf-« 
Bliss of the present, hope of future, days ; 
See one, jquick turning, views her father's &ce, 
And all the shouting train contend for his embrace*^ 



'/ 



Anew the fire is stirred> and biases high ; 
The plain repast^ which health makes luxury, 
Is spread ; the song succeeds ; the tale of mirth 
Bids laughter circle round the happy hearth ; 
Prelude of deep and undisturbed reposes- 
Such are his pleasures, so his evenings close. 



Where genius, science, taste, their gifts bestow, 
Bliss higher, joys more intellectual, flow. 
With these, 'twere madness but to breathe a sigh 
For aught besides, that chance or fate deny. 
Shall Wealth, who scorpions views amid his store ; 
Shall Pleasure, at her banquet craving more ; 
Shall Power, who grasps the land and strides the waVe>j 
Yet trembles, as he eyes his trembling slave ; 
Shall these pale Forms, that vainly mimic joy,^ 
The husband, &ther, from his home decoy ? 
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For him) tho' beckoning they should spread their am^ 
Display their treasures^ and exalt their charms ; 
Could all their treasures^ all their charms, impart 
The thrill that shoots electric through his hearty 
Flashed from the heaven of mild Affection's eyeS) 
Beamed in her smile^ a light from paradise i 



Slave of the vorldl Does still thy heart inquire^ 
Stubborn in nvrong, *^ Can sensual raptures tire ? 
Wealth sure, when wisC) to use his treasures knowsy 
And Power, secure from terror, may repose,*' '■ 



Grant, grant that fate recak his fixed decree, 
And Heaven^s firm laws are overturned for thee ; 
Yet think what ills thy painful search may prove, 
Th' abyss below, the precipice above ;— • 
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Think of the foes forever hovering roundy 
To urge the open blow^ or secret- wound. 



What poisonous serpents lurk midst. Pleasure's 
flowers! 
What demons, angel-iseemingy haunt her bowers I 
Attsuned their limitS) that rash Youth surrey) 
Fresh as the mom, and as the sky ^lark gay ; 
She spreads her charmSf displays her winning wiles^ 
And draws him with the magic of her smiles* 
Forbear, forbear ! avoid her dangehma seat ; 
Retreat, while Innocence secures retres^t ! 
Her arm is stretched to save, her voice of love 
Invites thy footsteps from th^ enchanted grove. ' 
In vain her warding voice, her glance in vain^ 
More eloquent) impkires him to. re&aifi« , IJ 



so aoxs. 

He moves ;-«-4he Uiie irremeable is past^ 
The spell impiMcd, which lasts whUe time shall lastf 
His Seraph-guardian sheds from sorrowing eyes 
Such tears as angels weep, and hearenward flies. 



Lig^t} as unchained) the victim bounds along, 
Shines in the dance, and swells the festive song ; 
Twines wreadies of freshest roses for his brow, 
To yielding beauty breathes his burning vow $ 
Awakes ^e blush voluptuous, and receives 
Those joys, which love, divorced from virtue, gives. 



Short joys ! In flight, their pinions are displayed, 
Before the roses of his chaplet &de* 
Less swift exhale the dew drops from die tkor%- 
Than perish the vain joys that vice adorn. 



Loy while in pleasure's hp her votaiy lies> 

Love in his glaiices^ rapture in his sighs^ 

Shame on his sjBcret haunts delights to glides 

Expands the portal, bid», the world deride : 

Then, all his bliss disclosed to blasting eyes, 

With more-tfaan lightnipgnqieed the demon flies, 

Mountains pervades, o'er swelling seas is borne, 

And teaches echo's voice the lengthened laugh of scorns 



Does Love, does Courage ward the shaft of Shaniey 
As guards the laurel from the lightning's flame ?* 
More potent fiends shall rise, and weave a spell, 
Which Courage cannot break, nor Love repeL 



• **Lauri fraticem non icit,***aay8 Pliny. This error, once 
popular, is now exploded* bat it is aotsperhaps, u^^tedfor 
the purpgles of poetry. 
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Lo} Porerty ! (d) Her freezing influence spreads 

Decay and desofaitkm,t7here sfate treads ; 

Pale at her toUeh the cheek of beauty growSy 

And, shuddering at her aspett, flies l^epose. 

Behold Disease his proteus-ferm display. 

And shock with scenesof agony the day ;-^ 

Now on his prey with fiery talons darty 

Now shoot his Tenomed arrows through the heart, ' 

Or pour of pestilence the yellow flood, 

Qr tear the turgid veins, and fisa^ on blood. • 

Lo, Age ! ^ with pdried Uipbs' and leaden eyes, 

From whpse fnint gi^aip indiig;nant Pleeisure flies ; 

And, direst ^r of all the fiends who shed 

Infernal plagued on man's devoted head, 

Remorse, with eyes reverHd oft to trace 

The conscious crime that holds his steps in chase ; 



•I 
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Hemorse^ delighted quivering hearts to tear. 
Whose touch is anguish^ and whose shriek despair ; 
Dread Powers *of utter darkness, ye shall give 
Tortures that make it Heaven's worst curse to live ! 
By you obscured, the day, that shone so bright, 
Shall close, ere noon, in storms and endless night 1 



Wealth ! Power ! With them do truer joys abound? 
Do their domains no evils compass round ? 
Dark; as yon douds o'er Pentland^s hills that lower, 
Appear the legiona guaixUiig weakh and power. 
Stem on their frontiers, pale Suspicions keep 
Relentless watch, that' knows not rest or sleep. 
There Danger joys his fiery bands to form, 
His glance the flash of Heaven, his step the storm 
There Hate, whose day-dreams scenes of blood defile,(e) 
Deceit, who wears a dagger and a smile ; 

R 
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And fierce Destruction, opening from beneath 
The mine in whose dark chambers revels death ;-* 
These shall arise, and thousands in their train^ 
Thy strength o'erpower, and prove thy caution vwn. 
Ah cease in search of misery to rove} 
And choose, with Edwin, happiness and love ! 
Edwin, my friend, who long, opinion's slave, 
rtirsued the phantom, wealthy by land and wave ; 
Now, 'mid the joys his simple Home that grace, 
Regrets alone the years he lavished in the chace. 



Where^Jire-enthroned, Zaara's* Genius reigns, 
And shoots fell glances o'er his joyless plains^ 

* The Great Deaert is, in extent, nearly equal to one hali 
Europe. It is interspersed with habitable spots, or Oaaet, 
they were termed by the ancients, of greatef or less fertil 
Some are now unknown, and some, perhaps^ have never b 
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Blasts yegetation with his poisonous breath. 
And wraps the traveller in his sands of death | 
Can nature smile ? Does aught the view descry^ 
But glittering deserts, and a flaming sky ? 
Yes ; close embosomed in that dreary waste. 
Relenting Heaven a verdant Isle has placed, 
Whose thickened%hades the torrid rays repel. 
Where, mingling beauties. Spring and Autumn dwell. 
Against the ramparts of her fair domain. 
The demons of the desert rage in vain ; 
In vain th' invader Heat his arrows plies, 
Cool flow her fountains, green her palm trtes rise ; 

discovered. The OatU, in which the temple of Jupiter Ammon 
was situated, is described to have been the residence of cool- 
ness and perpetual spring. The inhabitants lived in cottages 
dispersed through the forests, where the streams preserved a 
luxuriant vegetation. 
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Safe from his burning shafts^ light zephyrs plar 
Amid her groves^ along her streamlets stray. 
Collect the fragrant tribute of her flowers^ 
And breathe perfume and fresbhess on her bowers. 



Such) such to Edwin, long condemned to roam 
This waste of earth, the joys of Love and Home. 



O^er Edwin^s path his snares Deception spread, 
And ruin's blast beat boisterous on his head. 
His soul was sickened ; new disasters came, 
Prest on his heart, and agonized his frame. 
More transient than the glowing tints of eye, 
The Forms of fancied bliss his dwelling leave. 
Scared by the glance of Misery's hollow eyfe, 
In fear-struck bands, the Loves and Graces fly, 
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With hastier step pale Gratitude retires. 

To bum on newer altars brighter fires. 

Even Friendship's train, though bound by manf a tie,"*-' 

Diminished anguish, and imparted jofr— 

Lords of his bosom, sceptered in his heart. 

With cold and unreverted looks depart. 

When August, and her radiancei leaves our sky. 

Thus on light wings the summer waii>lers fly ; 

Look back with seora on scenes they prized before, 

And seek a brighter clime, a greener shore. 

' ■ « 

Yet One there is whose fisiith so ills subdue^** 
True as the violet to the spring is true ; 
True as the spring to Damas' fragrant bowers. 

Or to the bird of song the queen of flowers* :-*« x' 

« 

• • ' < . « . 

* The loves of the nightingaic and the rose, are the frequent 
theme of oriental poetry. 
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}NBs, sweet maid 1 when selfish crowds retire^ 
hen Hope her anchor quits, and Joy his lyre^ 
ith love unchilledy with courage undistnayM, 
is thine, to bring thy sinking lover aid ; 
ith tender soothings lessen sorrow's weight, 
id warm with smiles the winter of his iate. 
when the hosts of Winter earth o'er run, 
^d laugh to scorn the arrows of the sun, 
ice-bolts struck, the flowery bands lie dead, 
id vegetation gasps beneath the tempest's tread : 
e forest-nations tremble : wildly driven, 
eir leaves fly scattered to the winds of heaven : 
re where the beech's foliage, vainly true, 
ngs shrivelled, to the stem on which it grew, 
s then the myrtle, still to beauty dear, 
at, cherished by Miranda, many a year 
5 seen the woodland glories born and die, 
lies at the rigours of the wintry sky. 
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And, still unchanged amid the changing 8cene> 
Her vernal fragrance breathes, and spreads her vernal 
green. 

( Edwin, what bliss is thine such love to share* 

Love that might sooth remorse, and charm despair-! 

Yet, ah, what pang its bounties to forego, 

And fill from rapture's fount the cup of wo ! 

For canst thou, deep-enamoured as thou art, 

Lord of each wish that fills her gentle heart, 

To blend her fetes with thine ttiy power employ ?— 

Build on her sufferings thy contracted joy ?-— 

Snatch from the garden's warmth her opening bloom. 

And plant her in the circle of the tomb ? 

So deems he. — ^"Dear though Agnes,bright her charms. 

Though heaven reside within her circling arms ; . 



Thia boaoniy selfis^ tr^sports far abavef 
,Pant8 with a purer flames a holder love : 
Can rapture reach me from an anguished breast? 
Can I know bliss, if Agnes be unblest ?^ 



»»» > 



For once, oh Fo[rt>une, let dejected Worth 
Divide thy favours with the sons of earth ; 
One glittering pittance rescue fi*oin the had. 
To bid, the pensive he^rt of Love be glad« 
The stores that minister to< vile desires. 
That heighten to destructioa vice's fires. 
To Ed win lent, would chase Misfortune's glopm: 
And light with happiness his cheerless Home. 
Vain prayer I Profw^ely Fortune's bounty flies. 
But rarely lavished on the good and wise : 
In Wealth's wide Sea unceasing torrents pour, 
While the grey Desert asks in vain a show'r. 



ut toil maf givej b\& skHl aiid courage gain 
I prize, by lote from Fortune aought Ini rain, 
fixed ; his Home, his natitre knd resign'd, 
•happiness— for Agnes stays behind— 
r regions far remote shall Edwin rove, 
diadem \^ith wealth the brow df love. 



nwise !— iHis beArt resists the dire behest, 

I struggling asksy "Are riches only blest ?" 

ain its claim is made. Frotn Reason's sight, 

: film of Pi-ejudite excludes the light. 

►se themes th* Idolaters of dust enforce, ' ' 

n while he scorns their vileness, urge his course : 

)ve is a stain, with poverty enroird;— 

lines no gem, unless enchased in gold.'' 



Loi by conflicti^ bopes mid f^a^sions driyen^ 
Far wanders Edwin from his native heaven ; 
Now wondering, views, on Arctic billows borne) 
The Pole's ice- mountains) and her midnight mom ; 
^ow moors his bark on Carthi^ena's strand. 
Or treads with steps of anguish LylHa'a sand* 
Yet) doomed the sport of each malignant scar. 
From lovC) from friendship) fronpL compassion fiur. 
To Home, resistless magnet (^ the souU 
He tums) though oceans interposing roll ; 
To Agnes* bosom) his heart's dearest Home, 
Where— 'tis their chosen place^— the virtues bloom. 
His passions turn, as restless yet as true 
As the wild waveS) that Dian's orb pursue. 



Long) long by unrelenting fates harass'd. 
Parched by the sun, and sickened by the blast. 
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The Wanderer, tedioim years of sufibring o^er, 
With baffled hopes, returns to Europe's shore. 
In vain did either worid disclose its sp^iUs^ 
With meteor*flight they shunned' Ms virtuous toils t 
Guilt, offering Wealth, his cold reserve arraigned ; 
But wealth, bestowed by guilt, his soul disdained. 



Shall he behiM his native Isle again. 
Bright emerald on the bosom of the main ?«^ 
Keview the unforgotten haunts of love, 
The bank soft^sloping, and the well-known grove ?•— • 
Clasp the fair object of his hopes and fears. 
And give to peace and love his coming years ? 
The World's stem voice prevails : With ceaseless irejfl 
The demon Poverty exclaims, " Retire i** 
With threatening gesture urges his commands ^ 

And, overshadowing, guards the promised land. 



44 HOiip. 

And Fr^^ii r€^«i?et the »tr«ift9ec' i» her 1M4^ : ' 
With smiles, ihottgk ^lAle»lb <W«el) oontdeii Uftiro^ 
Ai|d giTQ9|-^¥Fhfit cfkn shemoFe ?-^-a slid repofei r 
Such U^ vepose timk ^^tciads o^r nftlitve'a fermi . 
Whei^iiwfiil pftufte«?tb6 cfireering iH»n»|y-f* 
Pauses, with mightier force again to rise. 
Crush the green yeiar, and #faade Ihe jo{i^dg. skies.: 



As frequent roafning by tbe ABore Shinty 
He vjew^ th© Ills tb^l crourd a despot's reign, ; 
And asks, vhiii9rloH:in tJ^tcmght lue eyea>th«.wa«>!ei; 
" Ah, why is man a tyrant or a slave ?" 
His mind from Misery's dark and present shapes, 
Eager, to scenes of past delight, escapes. 
He sees the Graces' fane, the Virtues' seat, 
Bear to the good, unsullied by the great ; 
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He sees the gMen'Sfeiir^Q.the mtast dtMibeotift^ ^ 
The glittesiiig fltniam aionaicl italtfwlyf beiid|<^ r 
The Woodsy ^fiikh^Stinnj^arUfhtiw^ 
The &itheri)aiririN^Tarifidnv«i:^refi^ 
The anoieiilrCastfe^nthd eastern hilly * ' 

Crushed by th« inaioe oiTiakif yiet thi«ateiiiiig'stiHi;ua 
These he behpidsl andlfvelierfaythan^allfii^^ ' ' - 
Ciearatipeaiih or woody baBfc^ or social hiBiDyt-*< • 
His Agnes aeesi as oft he saW) again 
With beauty's blaze illumine hill and plain f i 
Disclose the smile^ that might eyen deibons TAmt^' 
And dart the glance^ all* eloquent in love. ; v ' 

Brief) brief delights ! See recollection start, ^ || 
And all tl^ shining dreama of bliss depart/ 
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He wakes to fieel Umself exiled, unknown ; 
To mark, and mark in vain, Afflictimi'a groan ; 
Heaven's dark decrees with fruitless toil to scan, 
And know that man's worst enemy is man. 
The banished Wanderer thus, who darkling goes, 
Grief his companion, 'mid Siberian snows, 
Beholds at times the Boreal glories rise. 
And light ^th cheering b^ms the moonless skies. 
Now winged with fire, the streamy squadrons daH, 
Rush in riesplendent columns, join and part ; 
Now, o'er the heavens, in calm effulgence drawn, 
Surpass the splendours of the Southern dawn. 
Short splendours ! see, from all the darkening sky. 
In lucid crowds th' electric armies fly. 
And swift descend, extinct each friendly light, 
The deepest shadows of the polar night. 
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At length di^aster^a qpuVeredlUs arc 81^ 
The clouds^ of wo diapersCy the winds releiitf 
And Edwin yiews} exulting at the vieWf 
Heayen's opening fields of sun-illumined Uue« 
Yet oncei once more» so rigorous &tes ordainr 
Hill venturous iMurk imust plow th* Atlantic miain. 



'Twas SpHng ; o*er Nature's bosom^ pale and cold> 
The west-wind breathed^ the floods t>f sunshitie rblf d. 
In Edwin's breast^ long chilled by wiiitry woesy 
A fairer springy the spring of Hope arose. 
Her languid fiowVets Gladness bade. revive) 
And Transport smiling saw her rose-buds live s 
They Uve^ but blow not ; tiH in kindlier skies 
They catch the beams of Agnes* sunny eyes. 



4a 

By laugUngoniBiMiclkcrcdyfndptfotper^BnB^ 
From Havnstr port the bark ci£ E^wii «idlB ; 
With rapid counae tke^ yielding .wstergdeavesy 
And the low ahore in ahapeleaa diata&ce leates. 
False omens !— i^Soon the faronring breeze inapirea 
The swelling aaila no more^ l)ut sad retires ; 
While rising fieiice> with terrors all his own. 
The scowling South-^wliid mounts his cloudy tlirone ; 
Bids his black squadrons darken all the polei 
And fires desc^nd^and deep^toned thunders roll. 



Long in the school of suffering taught to bear. 
To scorn the shafts of pain, and brave def^air^-— 
Edwini exalted o'er the fear-struck crew. 
Eyes the commotion with untroubled viei^ 
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Intrepid sees,' above^ airoond^ beneadi^ 
Th' ineTilaiUe' ifls^ and smiles at ideatE. 



In that dread hoar, amid the raging storm. 
Full on his soul rose Agnes' lovely form. 
Less fair, lig^ graces dancing in her train, 
Rose new-born Beauty from the dimpling main ; 
While earth, In smiles below, and heayen ahove. 
Rejoicing hailed the dawning reign of love. 
Less lovely, from the abyss of solid night 
Sprung tiie new Sun, and poured his infant Ug^t. 
The beauteous Form, portrayed by Fancy's hand, 
Points with sweet gesture to his native land, 
Waved her white arm, bids vanished Hope s^pear^ 
And breaUies in love and music on his ear^<— • 
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*^^ One struggle more» and then no more we party 
One triumph, and we mingle heart with heart : 
Surcharged with joy, exulting years shall come» 
And I and love imparadise thy Home.** 



Fired by the bright creation of his mind, 
The love of life restored, and doubt resign'd, 
All energy he looks, persuades, impelsr— 
His courage swelling as the danger swells. 
To the pale mariners, subdued by fears. 
And mingling ydth the temipest groaira and tears. 
He moves a ruling angel, swift to save. 
Whose voice can still the ^nd and calm the wave ; 
Before whose glance the vanquished clouds shall fly, 
And kindred sunbeams brighten o'er the sky. 
Strong in his strength, with rushing seas they cope, 
And rallying crowd th' exulting ranks of hope. 
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Vain all their toil ! Intrepid though they strivei 
Before the storm they see the vessel drive^ 
Swift as an eagle shooting on his prey. 
While lines of foam diselose her arrowy way. 



All day^ an anxious day^ the vessel flew. 
But clouds and billows bounded still their view : 
Night> darkest nighty assumed her ebon throney 
And no propitious ciMOstellaition shone. 
The morning dawns ; its inauspicious light, 
Shrouded in mist, i^pears a paler night. 
Noon comeS) but round his brow no glories play. 
Dim as the Twiligfaty telling << it ¥ras day." 



Their £ite draws on i the billows* deepening roai 
Announces near a rough and, dangerous shore ; 
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And scarce announces^ ere vithidreadfid aliock 
The bark ia shirered oo a praHed r6ck« 
'Twas felt ere seen ; and now dttmay bq;an^ 
Electric-wingedf to apeed fieom bma to man; 
Despair rush'd onward with a torrent's sway. 
And swept the monads of disdpluM awajr* 
The boat is launched ; the sctt&ett crow^ding rootidy 
Deem Safety beduming to ha narrow bounds; 
With phrenzied haste descend the vessd's side^ 
And shoreward) on the mountasn Ixliows ride. 
Edwin alone remains^ in vun implores 
The eager crew to doubt these unknown shores ; 
In vain reminds them» as their course they urge^ 
How frail th' overladen skiff^ how fierce the surge ! 



The sullen Misty low brooding on the mainy 
Spreads her grey mantle o'er the frantic train. 



Harky 'Us thieir &te S The sharp crjr of despair^ 
Once and again r^ieated^ tbrilb the air : 
And noW) 'tis silencer-more than chmour dreadf 
The deep heartHi^hSliBg sikiice of the dead. 



'Tis done. The Deep^ as satiated ifiih pre]r> 
Melts in complacent smttes his rage away i 
And the fierce Blast, his wcwk of ruin o'ei^ 
In softened mnrmnTs- plays along^the shore ; 
Yet heaven's blue arch is sdU in^^hred in ctondsy 
And still impervious mist the ocean shrouds. 



The &youring instant £dwm spies to reach. 
On floating wreck sustained, the pebbly beach ; 
SUll unsubdued by t<nl, untouched by fear, 
He gives his lost companioiis' ftte a tear ; 



Then hasteSf with steady iootattp^ to explore 
Th' obscure reoesses:rf this unknown shore* 



A stream. he:meetsf tiiat. to the ocean sped. 
Its waters quivering o'er their sandy bed ; 

V 

The banki at^rst are dealing) smooth^ and green^ 
But soon a giant rock projects between. 
Now still ascending^'^Edwini charmM^ espies 
FuU-foliaged tIAckets on the banks arise^ 
That o'er .each rudeness cast a verdant vei]) 
And bend and munnur in the i^rtiYe gale. Jy 



,y 



*^ Stream qi my natiTe^ fields ! Methinks again 
I see your clear waves hastening to the main ; 
Such banks as these, so &iri your course confine^ 
And such the windings of your silver Une. 
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^ That rock) these woodjr heights ! CiuiHeaneiiTestore^ 
Benignant in its wnfdij mj natire. shore ? 
Vain thought ! My native shore remoTed a&f » 
Resists with fearless front the waterjr fru** 
And ThoU) remetnbered still 'mid joys and cares^ 
Know'at not the varied ills thy Edwin bears^-^ 
Unconscious of the elemental fray^ « 

That swept his bright and blooming hopes away. 



<^ O happy Ignorance I Perhi^> even nowy: 
Her lips again repeat our plighted tow. 
That seat is hers^ beneath the beechen grove> 
Where first she heard, nor scorned, my timid loye< 
Still I behold her, as she sat redin'd, 
Her dariL locks waving in the western wind ; 
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And her bright eywa thwu^BJ mwhIiibh oyctk t 
Her ched^'tliat ioie»kiid t»riiii% from the gak^ ' 
Her eyesy thc^Mgiit4dife«ky4>f Aanuidale*^-^ 
HeaycBft) what «oiil*nieiting radntnce inlJiem i^ont> 
As soft she «gh^ < Thiiie,'£iiwin^ thine alone f 
My heart dUsoWed in. bliaa ; and eaith and sky^ 
Flushed with new glories^ looked their sympathy. 
The stream more limpid^ glided at our feet^-* 
His murmurs softer^ and his banks more sweet. 
A melody more loucking thriHed thegnnre^— 
Umiumbered notes> and every note was love ;-^ 
Ah), must I still, by Foitune's frowns hai^ast'd^ 
Steal from the present to enjoy the past? 
Shall I, no.more^ each punful thought at rest. 
Explore and find my heaven on that dear breast ? 
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Fields^ woods, and gUttering streams, arrayed^^ia liglit, 
A world of b|rig^l9)0M j h\M% CA £d^'fti^lghi. ^ 
Can this be re^l ? Snre tn^bantment ragiis ; i^ 

For sees he n^^^QiMraiic)^, his n^ttiepkifiis^ 
On the grei»i>rbiH» that fr€i»lES his ^ger yi^Wi . 
Where oft he stra}red, when life and joy were new, 
Beholds he nfH the weUrbii99V»!6i&tlerw!all^ ^ 

* ■ • • • 

Hoary witH af«)|.flin^<jiiiKUtog^io?itft.feU I 

The tow«|p^ irhOie $aMEi^9 yetftO'heayto 

His heart «9llf|«aie»l^aRi»deQilffriefa^ < ''i .7 

The wo^d) thfUt 0Cbaed Witli>tbe4)kuehhil^V^eiig^;^:v^^ ' 

J 
The rock, o'jer "wblc^ tht nytetl fbamed almig i r 

The aged^oakf c^ftffaeiioii^i'iiihltiii^he sqaiey 

Vast, and akaM^; thci mcinartf h ef Che green $ 

H 
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Tbe neat of lote f— 'tflfttt l>eaut60U& iriskm beamv - 
More bright tAtail ft^dft^ and woodsy and gikteruig 

Btreams? ^ 
*Tis she! "Tiii Agties cffi that seat r^eHtl'dy ^ 
Her dark locks waving in the westiem wind ; 
But lilied palehefs onf het cheekn^app^arsy 
And her eyes- :dparkle' through a vtiB of teara. 



V / ' ''II, : . ' i , , ' .' ' • ' . it 



" My Agnes 1 tny belove^i my only care l^ 
The well-knowh accents Ittrock tine'p^nflllre Fait". 
The Fair looked up, and saw faer Edwin's fertn, ' 
With watching ^e^ and outraged by the storm* 
Love, wonder^ doubtr*^ thousand feelings prest, 
Commingling) through her iagttaled breast. 
In her sweet eyes obsciired-tbe heavei^ flamot 
And almost 9hook.to4ei^h her lorely frame. 



I 1 



IIQME. 59 

^ Surj^ise o'erwhelmed> but Lore's soft arts restore, 
<< My Edwin livesy aiui Grief is mine oo mpre ; 
For me he Uvesy for me^ supremely blest ! 

I 

What power^ what angelf brings tbee to n^y breast ?'' 



^< The angel vvbo delights in virtuous love. 
Thine, thine) my Agnes, never more to rove. 
The frantic chace of riches I disclaim ; 
Love needs tl^m no^^ feedJ^?^ I^y fi^me*^ 
Love nip^ds th|^^ ui^ l*f^ Forton^'f K^^^efpart. 
Hii^selifsu/li^e^to.a faithful he^/* y 
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PART THIRD. 
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rRECtvENTy on ftun-beams bofiie^ the Simitner*1iaurs' 
Have gladdened the gretn earth with countless fiow'is V 
Flowers ere November's reign to be o*ferthrown^ ^^ 



^•* i 



Since Home, and Taov, mj Etnma) were my own. kM i 
They camC) and saw the joys of m^any a Home 
Decayed, while mine assumed a brighter bloom ; 
They fied, and kfi to sttUcn stonns the year, 
But Summer, brighter than they bring, is here. 



What rose can tniulatt Affection's cheeks T 
Are woodland nbtes so sweety as when she spealts ? 
Her eye* their fight frofn June's mild evening stblci ^ 
And hers the ceaseless -Stimiher of the sbuL 



^ Home of our choice, I love thee ;-^not a tree 
Waves in thy green bounds, but is dear to me, 
Aiid musical its voice./-Hark, as they tnove, 
Whispers, more soft than ^Isewhcre^fifl'the grove ! 
The brook, that o*et yon' rock idescends in foam, ' 
Abrupt, as if in haste to reach its home, 
Then, lingering, through my mead' ks^passage takes^ 
Beyond these limits no isuch murmuring makes.* 
This moss-it>8e,'on whose half-unfolded breast. 
Yet moist wi(^ dew, the bee delights to rest, 
BreatheS) Ughtly danci|)g in the freshening gale. 
Fragrance more sweet than stranger flowers exhale. 



And 70U9 wild wirt>lcf9i>f mj iiatiye plitinsy. 
'Whom fiuihkm heart |ioVai»d .whom pmd^ dis4ii^ft ; 
Ye linnets^ that through birch- woods love to roam^ 
Ye red-breast% minstnels o£ the jpewiD^^ ^^oie^ 
Whose voice, whose hue, as light ye flit, disclose 
The union of the nightingale fuid rose^ ; 
To me vfnatt pleasure • yields eai^h artless note^ . 
Than all the fongs through ioii^gn grps^s tbf^t fl<>^ 
Mine be the oaire, that .no mdt band molests r 

The sanctuary of your protected nests : . 
These little homes shall be inviolate long, 
If long I livey^-noit apguiah mar your so|\g, . [ 
What charms not? ^£yen that sparrgw'^ voicis, tl^iVru^j 
Conspires to cheer our popAiIous solitude ; 



( f •' 



• The oriental fiction of the loves of the nightingale and the 
tose, has led Darwiii to form a monster^ half-bird, half-flowei*, 
from their union. B^mnk Qardmt, -. ., 
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While, vrith alKifsdm that no cartes annoj, 
Heiltnh'tlfe'hafviftliom ebirps liis liTdy joy. 



/ 1. 



Why all 86 sWItet, so tlear ? 'Tis Home itnptoYes 
Whatever lives, or vegetates, or moves. 
She on these wbods a- tiamdess charm bestows, ' 
Her magic radiance o^er the landscape throws, 
Bids^swedt^r music breathe at mom and even. 
And gifts the flowers with fragrance stbrn itoni 
heaven. 



Empress of heaven, the moon, adorns the night ; 
But when the day-spring pours its waves of light, 
Beamless, forsaken by the starry crowd. 
She seems, scarce viewed, a speck of silvery cloud. 
Before the lingering rose unfolds her dies, 



^ In death the violet shuts her azure eyes. 



Mute is the lai;)t^so l?Ij^cl* mWrJmmK : 
When warbk^: U?«e fw^ Wflht4)i^<l Ifti^ ; Iw^r 4>(Qfp|. 
But Homey in thy retreats, serenely gay, 

Joys Ujjk^^fWitt^ sfit^jjQj^,Hiiea¥yi«gv«)^r^r- 
ConsteUated deljgj^ ,wiilh M^ly r^s^ . : i 
Illume thy s]d§f^,aud^uir ab^i^4 U^ 
The blush of afiQn^^ig} %9W^9 <'<{6^<;i^t z\9^f 
The breez&Htji)^ W9f>f^»? ^^: riy<ar'ii i^uf i)9ku^^|iS^>fiQW 
The fcUoing hills, fhe.^ilfpwTbeateoskorc,] . ;• 
Know still to please, though Emma cfaartar^jae^imore ; 
And graced by her with gifts before unknown, 
Reflect Ijtef l?e^ul;fe^|Lnd^jii3[^pw 






So, where ms^e^jKtic;, Q^^^^ d^^voUr^s^ bi% A^^d^f 
Through Hamiltqn's gr^e^ valq^ and BptbWeUV 



woods^ 
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Spreads verdure^ scatters fragrance, where he glides, 

And images the beauties on his sides,— 

How sweet the scene !-— Yet let the evening beams 

Pierce the red clouds, and tint the woods and streams ; 

The woods and streams, delighted, meet the rays. 

The distant mountains catch the spreading blaze ; 

In robes of light, celestial drapery, drest» 

Reflect the glories of the glowing west ; 

With more than native beauties swell their store, 

And charm those eyes they only pleased before. 



When in long absence I forsake these walls,-— 
Now Duty lifts his voice, now Friendship calls,-— 
How joyless loiter, even in Pleasure's bow'rs, 
The dull, dull moments, lengthened each to hours ! 
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^ Can mirth convivial, tart tumultttdus jo^si 
Theatric splendours, Music*i5 tnelting voice, 
The thoughts of Home froln Feelitig's bolsom ciist, 
Or drown tlie dear reniembrance of the pastt 
No^ In bright crowds the dazzling visions fbll, 
Assort their rights, and occupy my soul.^ 
The present fades,— the hall, the glittering dome 
Fleet from my view, and I ani blest at H6nie. 
Stay, dear delusions. Ah, wi^h eagle sp6ed, 
They fly, arid images of ill succeed : 
" What woes, even now, may visit those most dear ! 
Perhaps my Emma drops ah languished tear : 
On me, perhaps, a suffering clierub calls"—- • 
I start : the lights are dim, the banquet palls, 

ft 

Wit pains me, laughter sickens.— If I strive 
With sadness,— if more cheering thoughts^ revive ; 



Yet, ceased the bosom's aniinated tone, 

The charm, which ^ives to joy its joy, is gone. , 



Reles^edj how swift froin ej^ile I depart, 
And hasten to the dwellitig; of niy heart. 
That heart, unskilled its throbbings to conceal, 
Counts every circle of the glowing wheel, 
Counts every footstep of the flying steed,— 
" How 5I0W they move ! Urge, urge them on to speed. 
Now near and nearer,^ — ^now I pass the stream. 
Ascend, surmount the hiUf 'Tis not a dream : — 
Home in it$ beauty rushes on my sight. 
And through my bospni streams a torrent of delight. 



Have ye not seen, when silvery clouds are driven, 
Frequent and large, along the deep blue heaven. 
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One spot, with bright unbroken sunshine blest» 
While shadows oft fttuming dim the rest? 
Fair may it be. Yet even that sunny scene^ 
Fresh though its roses, fresh its emerald green, 

r ^ 

Is not so MVf amid surrounding gloom, 
^ As, 'mid the boasts of wealth and pride, my Home. 



But that fair Form !— Her view delight restores ; 
My heart descries her, and my soul adores. 
'Tis she, in every evil, faithful proved ; 
'Tis she, than health, life, liberty, more loved : 
And thou, sweet child, whom many a tie endears, 
Source of a thousand hopes, a thousand fears, 
I Where art thou ?j Why not to my bosom prest ? 
(Oh, come in smiles, and give my soul its rest. > 



UdliBi ^ 

Sec, lightly darting, o'er the grfceii '«he fliedjr-- ' -^ 
Health on hericheek^ arid pteasuf e in her eyes i ' ' 
Breaks through the thicket,' b'ir the low fente s^ibgs, 
And round me, shouting with idelight, she cling^I ' '' 
Adieu the pangs of absence, hence alarms V-^^ "' ' 
I hold my heart's best treasuries in inayarms:^'-^ ■ 



.•■-'•''■ •• • • • 



r 

Sickness or Pain I Do they otir Home ^itadey 
As erst their Sire polluted Eden's shade ? 
No mercenary stranger loiters near, • w 

Bribed to cold kindness, taught to drop the tear 
That never held commtinion with the heart : 
The hand of Love performs each tender part ; 
The pillow smoothes, the draught, the cordial brings. 
And steals from Anguish, unaware, his stings. 



i 



The sigMf^^if eibriiEifk^i^^ g^P9 descrie^ 

Th' upippl^ojiv-yiffh i% jc«^^ t9 )^er eyes ; , 

Now with l|ij& 9t^a?n8 «c^ gqit of Angels mayjff , ^ 

And boun^c^ :a^ip^ti|Q5ft,ioi9 $o J9Te. ,1: ; ^ 

Such good from evil springs.— So where aspires 

Etna, 4rie^^ ffww^^ }9f. ^4^^ %es, 

Nursed by their warmfh, t^e jpp]wr'rets sweeter brei^the. 

More beauteous blooixi]; thap on the plains beii^jath. 

The olive's ^fts> th,e prpl^urd's varied train^ 

The purpling treasures of the vineyard's reign, 

A richer ^voi^r boast^ a brighter glow* 

Won frpf][^ the^fier^r gulphUi^t boils below. 



Nor yet be scorned the humbler joys that meet \ 



In Home, and make felicity complete. 



♦I 

The panopfyUmt pradehcecyft 'must inrearv . 
Amidst a lirbrld ^ck S^ce ahdBUf aliir^ - 
Is here resigned. Let doubt with danger cease. 
Who r^ges^ t^ttd hi sie^li the liatiints of i^ 
Come, let us hugh at pedants diflly^sii^i - * 
Come, trude inth caution'y let us solecize.* 
Here stalks no gloomy sage, whosfe frowns Eyerie 
Bids mirth be mute, and pleasure disappear : 
Here no half-wit, half«fbol, is on the Watch, 
Meaning o'erlooked, ambiguous sounds to catch. 
Here gladness dwells : The jest electric fliesr-*- 
Th* innoxious jest— ^nd brightens fancy's eyes, 

• Ubi licet tolacismos ioqui, says, I believe, one of the restor- 
ers of learning. He had probably been annoyed by some of 
those worthy personages, to whose formal lectures, the unfetter- 
ed esofi of conversation, though interspersed with colloquial 
barbarisms, as Johnson styles them, is infinitely preferable. 
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While rosy lip$9 unstained by g^ei imimrt 

Those smil|Bt&. ^vriinGh: spi^. s^r^nity of heant 

>. ..It.. 

"^'Tis even sweet t(x nuurk the well known flow'rs 

Steal forth, and whisper, <^ Spring again is ours." 

'Tis sweet to press the seat we oft h^ve pretty 

And in the wonted chamber sink to rest. 

It charms me from this window to survey 

The landscape, viewed, reviewed, each passing day. 



Below, the deep-green woods their umbrage spread, 
Darken the heights, or skirt the brighter mead, 
Broad fields of &irer hue arise between ;— 
The waving com now spreads its cheerful green, 
Now the ripe grass requires the mower's himd, 
Or daisies, summer-snows, adorn the pasture land. 
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Onward, the City rears its castled crest,— 
J^ matchless gem on Lothian's sunny breast. 
Long lines of shining palaces extend, 
And cupolas Tepose, and spires ascend ! 
While, proudly rising o'er its halls and towers, 
With lion -port the hill of Arthur lowers. 



But where the Forth's broad river sweeps the plain, 
Moving to wed, fair stream, the Eastern main, 
Yet nobler scenes unfold ;— a crowded Port, 
Where Commerce, sire of empire, holds hrs court ; 
The dark blue Frith, where many a whitened sail 
Rests in the roads, or, pausing, courts the gale ; 
The Isles that on its breast repose serene, 
3ere grey with rotks, there softening into green ; 
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Th' Expanse beyond, which owns no bounding line> 
But that where sea and sky their tints combine ; 
Save where, illumined by the westeiing ray, 
The rock- walled Bass ascends, or humbler May ; 
And, lovelier still, the winding northern shore, 
With hamlets, towns, and castles, brightened o'er^ 
Adorned with fields from waste by culture won, 
That gently swell to meet the Summer sun ; 
While o'er their heads the giant Lomonds rise,— - 
Proud sons of earth that threaten yet the skies. 



While art and nature thus to charm conspire. 
Awake the mighty Masters of the lyre. 
Let love's melodious numbers glide along, 
Or pour the proud sublimities of song. 
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Now Shakespeare's lightning splendours meet our eyes, 

A meteor flashing through poetic skies ; 

Now, though dark clouds at times obscure' his r^ys, 

A sun of glory^ Miltoi) pours his btezse. 

I 

Immortal Milton ! on thy honoured brows, 
More fresh through age, the Muse's chaplet blows ; 
Nor shalt thou, P(^, at time's rude touch lupine, 
Though flowers of humbler beauty bloom in thine. 



How soft, how quiet, all the Landscape round. 
As if it feared to mar one tuneful sound ! 
How peaceful ! Now no glen, no lowering wood 
Pours from its shade the Thirsters after blood ; 
Secure, where fancy guides our steps, we s^ray, 
Nor fear that death lies lurking in our way. 



\ 



f 
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That Cafttle) lingeriDg on the lonely steep. 
Oft in bis dungecm heard the eaptivi^ weep ; 
While ph>ud OppreMiMi) 'mid the fesial Uase, 
Won beaut3r's smiie^and dranl^ Ihednlcet tones of praise. 
Now, all his crimes forgot^ bis splendour gone. 
There Desolation fills her tottering throne ; 
Hoarse-croaking frogs usurp the minstrel's strain j 
And where the trumpets echoed) owis complain. 
The battlements, erewhile of fearful note, 
Grey shapeless fragments, strew the grass-grown moat ; 
And, like a giant, ^brunk with age and hoar. 
The Keep frowns o'er the vale, but can no more. 



I joy to see its ruins (f)— to behold, 
Crushed the proud pageantry of days of old ; 



The strong4iold8 &lle]>9 irhcrelKity tfBMits trvty^d^ 

While arts and freedom fikwM Oeir bancAil ahade. / 

SaC) glittering' man^oM riae ootlitiv decaf ; 

See :diat green vaiei with cote lisd iianilBte gay. 

The owner dreads ^not,' as hda domes aspire) 

And his woifti iiBe» the rage of hbadle fire; 

The peasant) rapine's ravages unknown, 

FeariesS) the ^ture haireat calls his own^ 

Not such this hapless land in former timesf-*- 

A den of sarages, a haunt of crimes : 

Laws were disdained, and duties overthrown ; 

The Monarch trembled on his blood-«tain'd throne ; 

The Chieftains, toss'd on faction's restless waves, 

Now frown'd as rebels, and now crouch'd as slaves ; 

The People knew not freedctm's rights, decreed 

For thankless lords to labour and to bleed. 
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Not such) eren ii<nr, ib^r natare SciTourM more, 
Those lands which JDeTastation tramples o'er ; 
Lands, ivherethe fierce and frantk Power of War 
Whole nations crushed beneath his steel-bright 
Leads death to love and virtue's calm abodes, 
And drives afar their trembling honsehoH gods. 



Not Him I mean, who, rousM by many wrongs, 
To shield-the weak, and stem invading throngs. 
Stem, his red banner to the winds unfurls, 
'Mid guBt's fcunt ranks, his lighthing sabre whirls. 
And, with a voice which turns oppression pale, 
Proclaims, that Fi*eedom's right hand shall prevail : 
What generous heart but owns him as its Lord ? 
What arm but starts to snatch the patriot sword ? 






Then» in the gusa^dkn of a Ibfe^t^ned state, 
Whose eyes shoQt terror, and whose Tbice is &tef 
I own the Sent of Heaven, I rec^Dixe 
The watchful Sernph guarding Paradise. 



From heaven Hs comes ^^But of in^eioial hirth, 
Behold that Form, who roams the wasted earth ! 
Swift as he moves, on wheels blood-dropping driven, 
Hell's coruscations taint the beams of heaven. 
The smiles that brightened Nature's face are fled. 
And Earth's green robe is changed to blushing red. 
Scourge of mankind ! His thirst insatiate drains 
The crimson tribute of unnumbered veins. 
His frenzied energy creation owns, 
The shield of wrong, the stay of tyrant throne8>— 
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The fiend who blatis €si8tM«e«-^lB hw traiB« 
Dark m theniflit, aodlilUowy as tlie bmm^ 
What congregated luHrrofs urge their way ! 
How &lla each ehami) that aweetenc Itfe^ their prey I 
Hia course is marked by pyramids of flame ;— 
His farce the grMi» of dytRg hosts proclaim ;-^ 
Destruction springs obedient to his voice ; 
And demons^ h^i-ibrgot their • pangs^ rqoice* 



Thisy this is War^ whose blood-stained shHne before 9 
The proatraie nations tremble and adore. 
To him their precious stores profuse are giveti^ 
Each boast of earthy and every gift of Hearren« 
Their dearest hopes^ the generous, brave and good, 
Seal their insane devotion with their Stood : 
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The joys o£ public' and domestic life^ 
Blaze on the altars of ^ the fiend ^of strife* 



O9 Gnoideiif's sYilEbfiBgs.oft the Muse has shed 
Those gloYies winch immortalize the dead ; 
But not aitHie the storm of urarfare &Us 
On towers superb, and lute-resounding^ halls ; 
With equal rage assailed, the claybuilt bower. 
The straw-roofed cottage sinks beneath its power : 
Thus Everard's mansion fell, no splendid dome, 
But blest with e?ery joy that brightens Home.. 
The poor man^s palace ! In its narrow bound, 
Bliss rarely known to palaces was found ; 
While sorrow kept aloof ; for pain and care 
Seem'd leagu'd Ihis family of love to spare. 
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War saw them,. and iTMwiitth* Disstsnctioii^s baiidi 
Mark his dire frown, nor iuiger for eommaiids. 
Headlong they rush, impatient to destroy, 
While H»rook kogfas^ and- MurderniioittB Ua jof • 
*Tis done : The ivnoision o^GoBtentnoient fidk ; 
Fire stalks tnutti]^iiimt o'er the prattiate wntfa ; 
Their owner, sinking in the unequal strife^ 
Pours fbom his* btaifteless breist the streauK of life. 
His children faU : Strength, courage, scorn of pun, 
The skill of practbed ruffians renders Tain. 
And ah, yon cherub, who, unknown to fear, 
Smiled at the glkterkig of die hosl^ spearj 
Pierced by that spear, to human fiends supf Iks 
The grateful munc of its dying cries. 



Unhappy mother ! Parent, wife )tio more : 
Sure death befriends thee, and thy woes are o'er. 



as 



Cruel, to qpfiii eiser]r togvceof paia. 

She sees her Homer— that Hone so lately blest, 

Whei« joy was tmmA t^jJU^mg^Uiin^ ^uest ,;-*- 

That ckmsshed JioniQ} whiefa borein every part 

Memofiab dear ,to ker delighted heart ;*— 

She .aces that H ome^ iew-<knreHed mth the^ clay? 

Th' unsatni&fxieflistiHliDgermg o'«r their prey ; 

She seesf— and'jitarts with spficchtosa horror wild, 

Her husbaisd never dear, her dariing child ;-<— 

At that dreadaig^tfaDflhmiice bursts in twain. 

And phrenzy ire^eds in her burning brain. 

She grasps the stmU that pierced ^^^ husband's side, 

And finds the death unpitying fpes denied. 

Oh iguiltleas death, which^-^very stain abovey*— 

Virtue mig^ praiae, and Piety approve : 
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Th' accuung angel s»«ir> but Uame refimtf 
And heaven received her taits'saiiited rest. 



But not raloae are <dM»e to betdepkir 'd^ 
Condemned to Iteil'^the uns{>arkig ▼iotor's 8W(»^» 
Even in those lands where Peace auppmstaher reign^ 
Ills sprung from> War at times her shnBe^profime. 
The fierce Sknoom^ (g> who iires the Nfd»an ain 
Though in bia direst fonn he rages tbere^ 
Yet bids sitk nature heave a suffmng groen^ 
In regions to his purple p<Mnp unknown ; 
Wafts o'er the main his pestilential breaithy 
And showers on distant lands disease and death. 



* He comes, th* adventurous Mariner, from far, (h) 
And laughs^: secure^ at t^mpests^ and at war. . 



The circling 9hore89nhe^tnmmtfed»»dillll7.bkle^ 
Break through the haze ofi'dttttaheeDoaikn view ; 
Near, and more near, his gladdened eye admires 
The castled difis, tke time^-discokKined i^ves, 
The domes that, biighteaed i)^!: the evening raf , 
Superbly boast an ampler sban of di^. 
Now he bcholdsi and at the sight his heart 
Exulting sweHs I the tears of rapture sartr^ 
Faintly distinguished from the billowy foam, 
The low, white cotU^e, Ekiith's weli-^knoWn Home : 
His wedded love^-^-^n Ana's suany. shore. 
Storm-tossed, or deafened by the battle's roar, 
Alike, of her he thought, to her address'd 
The glowing wishes of a guileless breast. / 



f"' 



And hastes not Edith, by impatience borne, 



Swift as the gale that guides the dar of morn ? 



u 

r 
She coiiie% tlit fiiinitiPoiift^tlwtxmwiitiiie str»sid» 

Love inlitir]aoluiijaiidiiiclo(MBeia heriiaiid; 

She coHWi) her taft.% fijced ttedbst on the sailf 

Blames iu^kyir cminei andxkMoft theJife^lpeiinc; 

The gale obejrs \lKt wee, the iresaeltflieiLi 

Already beam her^diamitstsi Albert /ejses: 

He marks the flashes o'er her «faeefcs 4hat movef 

And hearsy-ortfeoiiks he heara»1h« soft lowitonestof^loTe. 



>> 



Albert, in vain iibr thee is love prepared ; 
In vsdn the storm forboreyitbefba^e spared. 
Foes shall arise thy napttires to defbni^ < 
More fierce than war^ more rulhless than the storm. 
Even on the margin of Ithy boasted Isle, 
Where Freedom reigned, and Peace diffused her smile; 
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Freedom's protectmg etterpss^slull coqiet 
And outrage croih'thee in the b|>>o£ Bmco* 



Harky^ that Joiidi akolit^ and ace,^ 70a nq^d broody 
In violence lioraty the: Tf gers ei tbe lood^ 
From ambuah starts the anahoring^ veasel acaiey'*-*- 
Spread o'er the deck» th' astonish'd crew assail^^ 
Those swords our foes alone should feely unsheath^ 
And givey for promised pleasure) chains or death. 



With dauntleaa couragefong though Albeit strove^— * 
More fierce its flamci fann'd by the wings of Love^— 
O'er love and courage barbarous arms prevail ; 
Him, overborne by numbers, bleeding, pale, * 

Far from his Edith, firon^ his Home, they bear, 
And plunge amid the caverns of despair. 
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But not despair i» A§ben*n lot alone ; 
His anguish'd Edhh ecko^ grora wkh groan. 
The purple horrors of his streaming iroundy 
His Bmbs in other chains than BeHitty's bound. 
The savage band exultfaig o'er theit preyr--* 
These blast h&r sig^, tod chase pale Hope away ^ 



T\aikt thylast look, Unhappy ! Never more 
Shall Albert view thee, or his native shore. 
Each chord) attuned to tenderest feelings, torn, 
'Mid stormy scenes of biood and havock bortle, 
From all that charms or soothes existence hmrlM, 
Life but long pain, a wilderness the Worlds— « 
On Spain's rough cOast he finds a wish'd release, 
And War's red arm bestows etertial peace. 
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Shall the still*re8tless tide of Jiuman. life 
Resorb me tooi amidst . alann. and stitfe ? 
Forbid it. Heaven I and yet an hour may come 
To urge me br from thee^ my Lovey and Home. 
What said I ? Thoughts of sadness dim thine eyesy 
Like clouds unlooked for, shading Summer skies. 
Be cheered, my Love. It comes not, that dread hour, 
It ne'er may come ; Life's joys are in pur pow'r : 
Flowers of a .day, their fragrance still is new. 
And their bright leaves are wet with morning dew ; 
Seize we, whi}e Heaven permits, the good they give, 
And:Uve»astrujli and reason bid. u^Mve. , 



Our ]^th with roses, thoi^h . AfieiCtipn strews, 
Intrude not the world's cares on our repose ? 

M 
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NO) never. The faint rumour of turmoiif 

The Warrior's stniggle, and the Statesman Vtoil, 

May reach our ears, but not annofr ua more^ 

Than hUlows lurttaking o^ a distant shore* 

Or if the sighy^-the tears of pity pise^ 

For the sad victims of successful vice 4 

For hapless men by artful guilt undone^ 

For cities sacked^ or kingdoms over-run ; 

No lengthened pang, that sigh, these tears^shall leave ; 

Soft as the gale and dews of Summer's eve : 

They cherish, but not agitate ; they come 

Kind feelings to isqirove, and heighten virtue's bloom. 



But here, though Discord no admission findy. 
Nor Envy taint the soundness of the mind ;, 
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Though Hate and Rage, those demons, dare not come(i) 

Within the magic circle of our Home ; 

Shun we out kind ? The stranger fh>m a&r, 

The human fragments hsd^redeemed from war, 

The pak forms shattered by disease and pain. 

Shall never at oar gate implore in vain : 

My Emma's eye shall pity their distress ; 

Her voice shall soothe them, and her bounty bless« 

Are we alone ? With us the good and wise 

At Friendship's altar oil shall sacrifice : 

While from their fine th' indignant Lares* chace ' 

Corruption's tribes and Folly's teasing race. 



* The deities who, according to the ancient mythology, pre- 
sided over home. 
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" Hence, Ye,** they call, " whom • conscious guilt 
defiles; 
Spring blooms in vain for you, and Summer smiles. 
The dimpling Stream in vain to soothe you-tites^ 
The morning sun-beams wound yoiir gloomy eyes. 
Deaf to the Choristers, who pour along, 
From wood to wood, the luxury of song ; 
In cloudless heaven^ ye hear dread thundefrs roll, 
And see avenging fires flash from the azure pole. 



" And ye Debased, who view, unmoYed and cold, 
Each charm of nature, unallied to gold ; 
Whose hearts the glow of kiflUness never knew ; 
Whose eyes were never bright with pity's dew, — 
Go, toil for wealth, nor higher transports claim, 
Go, grovel in the dust, from which ye came.** 



HOMiB. 93 

f Be they obeyed s but Yoiii, whoin feeliiig warmsi, 
Awake to love, alive to nature's charms, 
Who with delight the brightening .Ifoi^SQs^s vie w> . 
Where Spring's fair tribe9! theiri fragr^f^t Uvea reaiew } 
Who, thrilled, the deeds of worth and valour hc^r^ 
While rapture pours th* involuntary ^tear ;. 
Fri ends of my soul, ye more than brothers, come, 
And share with me the blameless joys of Home. / 



Shall we, — the season calls us, — shall we stray 
At dawning, and anticipate the day ? 
See Morn, her helm with rubies blazing, rise, 
And shoot her lucid arrows o'er the skies. 
The darkness yields, star after star retires, 
And heaven is won by her resistless fires. 
She views the globe with triumph-sparkling eyes. 
And bids Creation from his slumbers rise. 
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Nature is gM.-— The flowers her infi«ience own, 
And waft their fi^^liest fimgruice to her throne. 
The plumy race, widi emulous warblings, pay 
Doe thanks to the vicegerent of the day. 
Earth meks in praise, as blended flow along 
The tides of light, of fragrance, smd of song. 



Noon too has charms. Tfao' o'er the hills and woods, 
With downward rays, the sun incumbent broods ; 
Though Heat unsparing robs the flowers of dew, 
Embrowns the grass, i^ pales the rose's hue ; 
While Slollness, sliding o'er the sun-struck grounds, 
O'erpowers the Morning's many^mingled sounds. 
Subdues th* ethereal harmonies, 'and binds 
The rustling pinions of the western winds ;— 



I have a sweet retiwat^ where clustered treea 
Reveal) with tremukms leaves^ the. lufl^i^ breeze; 
A brook, whose current never, driesy is near^ 
And, softly rippUng» wins the charmed ear. 
Seest thou that turf -built seat with moss o'ergrown ? 
There Coolness rears, at summer iioon, his thronei 
In sportive sway his feathery sceptre wavesi 
And with transparent dew our t^aples laves. 



But sweetest &r the time, when, mildly great. 
Less fierce his splendour, less intense his heati 
The evening sun declines ; the blushing West 
Prepares fit welcome for her radiant guest ; 
Bids her bright dome its lucid gates unfold, 
And rears his throne of mingled gems and gold* 
No more the Morning's mirth -resounding voice 
Invites the mountain-echoes to rejoice ; 
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No more does JN[oon|MrJbile.Usde^ne^iQyack69 ^^ 

Drive panting Aiumalioiitto tbe sMtd^s^ 

f But gentle^ warmth,, and cbarms of ,9oflejr paw.'r» . 
Await the glipries oCtb^«iin-8et hour. 
MUd-beaming hour ! Thy noiseless footsteps bless 
A soothing calm, a placid cheerfulness. 
Still are thy Joys. The redbreast's warbling tliroat 
Drops, scarcely heardy^an unpresuming note ; 
0*er the smooth brook the crowding willows rest, 
The sjunshipe ^eeps on Ocean's. wav^lessbr^t^t ; 
To stir th' unrustliDg. woods, the breezes Qea^e, , 
And, stealing, fearito yiotete native's pea^e. y . 



Climb wejftat lii|l, whQse yeisda^t slopes suryey 
Th' unclouded Sfai^eur of diepjar^ipg d^y ; 



ft 

Behold the moi^iMi^hfiats that wettvracd liey : : 

HiU surged oirJttUjiinwU* wbUmity ; j i ' / 

And mark/the Foithnher?Wintog watcra pour):^ :.. 
Bj many a w!ood^&ti)ged:^lid)l^ 'ai3d:ihap^;£i!glUtertll£ 

, ■ ■ ' 'V tower* ■'■./ ^^'!^':;' ':"* , ^ . .:!.';' *:' * •:; ; '/^ 

.;• " .: •; JO J r: ^ . ! - ••'".•.■./ 

Serene and bright a^ a retiring god, . r.; - : : 

The sun, afig^ry^tiCRifts: himself abroad ; . :'C 
Crowns i^ith empyreal ^d the azure fbods^ . ^ r 
To smiles uiiwonteddoiel^ the dark-brow'd: woods, i 
In purple isplendoiir robea the northern hills,, 
And with-one boundkss blaze all xther fids. 



< O, like that Sun to shine, like him difiuse 
Blessings unbounded as the evening tiews \ 
How oft, when Sorrow pours his bitter cry, 
Or silent tums to Heaven th* imploring eye, 



N 
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/xhe feeUng heait wkfa niii etaotko gloi^ 
And melts in frulllets sympathy ^(toet» ' 
<^ Ah, thatto me the AliHightf- hadxonsign'd i 
The Godlike pdfilege to bless'Siaiikiiidi .mi 

No more th' unheeding breeze should waftyouc sighs | 
No more the tear-drop tremble in your eyes. 
Blest to anticipate the poor man's phiy'r,. 
Pour sunshine on the gloomy tro^^ of care» 
With Freedom;^ radiance chacie the dnBgean'n .^^oomf 
Recal despondence ffomtiiie yiMmingtomli^ 
To yon unsheltered moidererj pale and veakr— ; 
Health's roses fted fonsTcr iirom hts cheeky*— 
In soothing accents whisper, * Cease to roam/ 
And open wide foir him the gates of >Home^>-^ 
My heart should feel, while these its cares «sij^oyt 
In giving joy, the purest thrUt of joy.' 



^-^ 
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Eartb-bcMiit to emiials thesr ideeda tif Heayeoi. / 

Ah, vise thoi^fii late^cdenllen «tsi& fbrbear^. 

To hmnan &cdiBf» iVlalBe^ asd'lca'D'to (^»«re» 

The wealth ye scat^ widiLA^lailtsli baUdi 

To speed gnm ndn o'er' aaatdliiig^ had% 

Those golden sh^wets irUch mxnt the seeds o£ wo>< i 

And bid the torrents of jdestmictiQSiJbov^ 

Those artS) inimical to nature's plan. 

Which man employe to crush hJ» fellow man ; 

That opulence, theset arts, in works of peace 

The globe <ittigfat gladden with unknowaiiQcrease ; 

The lang^d eye of genius night rehimei 

To virtue's cheek ^calits vanisk'd bloom $ . 

Xx>ne ibvests people, deserts ferdliBe, . 

And make this fiur round earth a paradise. 
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Th' etenial aaiolLe that #ra|is:ii tllratm in «haide^ .. J 

A smoke^ which fiatterjr^sceHser still supplies. 

Which blinds ihc qwJB«e^nedy aMconfioKnd&die wise f 

Humanity, in life's sequesteocdrvtleSf 

Nurs'd with pure< dewSf caaess'^'byi ftnning galesi 

In vernal beautfiblooms, butyl tender flower, 

Fades in the pqison'd atmsi^diete oir power. 



If blessings to diffuse transcends your will^ 
Sure 'tis less arduous to^ahstsdnihoon ill. 
Ah, by the paags of dlaverf 'sigalltlig chai&, 
By tears for Geitfaers, husbands, children fiiain^ 
Attend to Misery's sadi and atroog) appeal, 
Show ye have hearts not hardened quiteto steel. 



«r-s 
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like aim tiiae^}ifts4Dlpprcssi<m;ST0d> 
And merit^ ionise th^* appi)^^^ look ef ; Opi* 



• > 



If Virtveni^voioe^ if Pity^l accent* fiiil. 
Let awe of fearfiil reoomp^ce fxreyidl. t > 

Thoughr lotigp Eodunffice bow'd his^ neck to wiHiDg, v ' 
And Vengeance^ often call'd on^ slumber'd long. 
Have they not risen the him{«hty to confbtand) 
Spurned proudest thrones, and dashed them to the 

ground? 
The unregarded vapours that arisC} 
When noontide glows, said viewless, seek the skies ; 
Condensed, may form of clouds the dwrk array, 
Seize heaven's bright fields, expel the trembling day. 
Sweep with black pinions o'er the world beneath, 
And pour on palates dismay and death. 



101 

The swarthy <Geciiii» of N%ritia*8 slioi^Ck)^ 
Even now, whh tears of Uoodj your aidlmploreSi 
Sad a$ he views his half-unpeopled plains, 
Andy starting^ hears loud Whips and cfafildngfididnff; 
Now from his bosom hursts the asigidshM sighr-^ 
Now^ thoughts of fhftire vengeance sparkle in his efe. 



Noty not alcme) amidst the AUantie waves, 
Unpitied thousands haste to nameless graves. 
In happier lands, in European climes, 
Less fired by passions, tainted less by crimes, 
Even here the siA>le victims of despair 
Pour the scom'd tear, and urge the fruitless prayer, ^ 



See that poor Out-cast, who his plaint prefers, 
With tremulous vdce, to heedless passengers. 
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A man of gnti^i His da]Mi0gaa ta hill 

In cti0ie9 inflamod bf a relendefts floiii 

In lands tQ Sa^ttslttion*s aits ^ preji 

And parolt^ benemb « Despotfs Serf swajr. I-: 

There Libertfiexsltlng inan to iCkid, 

Ne*er toucti'd vfkk flame from tieaveo the tsreatlii^ 

Clod, 
But Tyranny, tbroctgh Animation's realms^ 
By land and sea, her trembling; tribes o'erwhelms* 
Yet there her compensaUons Nature gave,<— • 
Health to the man, contentment to the slave. 
Who never breathed where temperate seasons smiler 
Enjoys the torrid dime, and burning soil ; 
Who ne'er the bliss of equal rights has knowni 
Resigned, can bow before a tyrant's throne. 
His vigorous frame fatigue and pain defies, 
His mind is cloudless as Melinda's skies : 
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>r him the tR^i>tttapttiie8 are 4iqilR|^^. i , 
}T him the laureltr>thickeii inta sbadci; .; i < - . 
he orange grove»p«f&uoe;t]|t& z6^3rTrS;iriogr! / .1 rl 
nd palms tfaetv ime^taiiitteddreaMreft btiiigfvi - 
It chief with sodal joy; iiiftheart J)e^^ bigh;;! 
f thnUa his &a«ie»^m»d sparkles io his eyi^j. ^ {/ 
ds his light limbs in measure glide along» > 
id moulds^ to melodjr his artless sf^g^i . :. r 
le kindred, bands with whom bis bliss i& sbf^r*!]! , 
[le sceneax^ pleasure) claim^ bis Je^TCigatr^y-^; , 
eneS) wbere^ at eve's cool houry the dan<:e b^ WPKCi 
* sought and won the yiehliag.stmle of l^ise. , 
id as the rays which boOd diffuses. nouody i 

>llected in the convex chrystaFs bound, 
narrower limits .mightier force display^ 
nd boast a brightness which obscures the day ;. 
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So his affecticms^— who, untaught to kilow 
A stranger, save a vagrant or a foe, 
Ne'er felt a wish in other scenes to roaniy— 
With blaze concentrated iHutne his Home. 



But bitter change arose. The tide of war 
Stain'd with red streams the silver Calabar. 
With*rage and avarice filled, the foe drew near, 
Death led his van, and flames pursued his rear ; 
He burst, a biasing fire-bolt, on the plains. 
Consumed the villages, the flocks, the swains ; 
Then, tired of slaughter, the sad relics bore. 
Rapt in a scorching whirlwind, to the shore. 



A slave before, now tenfold more a slave, 
Plung'd, warm in life, 'mid Europe's floating grave, 



106 SOMK. 

Misery's despidritig Vigils doomed lo keept 
Azid is wafted o'er the ufipitjring deep. 



Long, long 'tis his each form of 111 to knovs 
A weary traveller through the realms of wo. 
In those £ur islands, Afric's direst bane» 
Stars of the deep^ that gild the Atlantic nuan, 
Azid, enslav'd beneath a foreign lord, 
Might dream he saw his native clime restored,. 
But where his fields by countless charms endeared^ 
His cane-built home which laughing labour reared. 
The simple joys that circled round his board, 
And his lost friends, the victims of the sword ? 
Is that a Home, which peace and rest disown, 
Forever saddened by a tyrant's frown ?— • 
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A tyrant dark^ severe^ whp jpys to nr^f. 
By sufferance but proyoked^ the reddening scourge* 
Till crimson drops start full from every wound) 
Till life's warm current an^okes along the ground. 

It clears : a beam of bliss^ with dubious strife^ 
Breaks through the long continued storm of life. 
The tyrant dies ; a milder lord succeeds^ 
No more the lash resounds, the captive bleeds. 
A gale, to slavery adverse, sweeps the srea, 
And bears glad Asid, Britain's isle, to thee ; 
Thy clifis he views, and deems his ills are o'er, 
For Freedom smiling, h^ils him on the shore. 



Alas, though freedom's hand unbind his chains, 
Vain is the gift, for wretchediiess remains. 



1 
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His patron just and good to death is given, 
Snatched in his spring of life, yet ripe for heaven. 
Disease invades him, alien from our clime. 
And, eagle-winged, outstrips the march of time. 
His shrivelled limbs no more his frame sustain, 
To use decayed, yet sensible of pain ; 
And yet he lives, — oh wretched life, which gives 
Those pangs alone that tell the wretch he lives I 



Child of the South I on thy defenceless head 
The Polar storms their icy tortures shed. 

4 

Condemned to take what nature's wants demand, 
From squeamish Charity's half-shrinking hand. 
No Home is thine to warm thee or to cheer ; 
No kinsman's friendly voice> to soothe thine ear ; 
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No hand to dry th^ tears by ftonvw shkd ; 

Classed with the dogs^ but spurned while they are fed^ 

The morn awaked thee with her cheerful l^ong) 

But to bewail that anguish lives so long. 

Night hears thee, while her starry banners wave, 

Implore the starless gloom that shades the grave. 



Lo, kneeling to his gods, the bold Maroon (1) 
Strange rites performs beneath the midnight moon ; 
And, sighing for his Home and native land, 
Asks the deep vengeance broken vows demand. 
Once sprung the warrior at the break of mom, 
And roused his brothers with the vocal horn. 
Exulting in his might, he climb'd the steep, 
Sent his keen glance along the vapoury deep^ 
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And markM kt UUowt cbbuig fMt awftf 5 
Hillsy noodle and kWAs emerglag into day. 
Then while rejoiced the rislngp sun he seosy 
His fires still tempered hf the fresheniog breeze^ 
He eyes with honetft seo^ the sun4mmt plains^ 
Where groans the slare^ the fearfid despot rdgns 
Turns proud of heart to his beloTed abode^ 
And Independence hails, the mountidn god. 
His lodLS now to the distant ocean stray, 
Where white sails gleam along the watery way, 
" Ah, wretched men I" he cries, " Still doomed to 1 

m 

Nor know like me the happiness of Home.' 



»» 



At eve, yictorious o'er the boar, he turns. 
Where in his but, the cheerful night-blaze burns 
. The feast divides, with simple pleasures blest. 
And, midst his children, sinks to fearless rest. 



y 
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He rests do WMt ! Tlie dpead decree is gtren ;«Mi ^ 
'^ Far from his country let the iKretdi te driTen.'^ ) 
Thy manly virtues^ Walpole> vainly strove 
Honour in brea«ts» where fear aat throned> to move. 
The shivering 'EaakGy lo, his fide dq>lores 
On Preston's* bleak iohospitsble i^ones, 7. 

A land of storms and \rinter. Now again^ 
Snatched by late pity o'er th^ Atlantic muih 
Hopeless, he disembarks on Aerie's coasts 
His Home and all its joys to mourn forever lost. 



Oft by negkc^ impelled) or falsehood driven^ 
Worth) geiuus, pine beneath an hostile heaven ; 
Their country stretches fi^rth no frigidly hand. 
But bids them wander in a foreign land ; 

* In Nova Scotia. 
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Aimdst unpitjriDg sttangers i&A and ^^9 
Or swell the unnumbefed viclUHS of the deep. 



Sui:h &te was Thine,* *wliose softly^plaintive 8t|«in 
Threw splendour o^er the tempest-darken'd mtdn) 
Bade the pale forais of g^ef and terror please^ 
And harmonised the discord of the seas. 
The song wa& poured in vain« No dolphin bore 
The new Arion, sinkings to the shore. 



Along the azure seas that India lave, 
Hush'd. every blasty. and cidm'd each ruder wave. 
Behold th^ exulting vessel, wing her way, 
I Her sails proud*swelling to the tropic day* 

• Falconer, the autlior of the Shipwreck. He assumes in 
that poem the name t>f Ariofi, itfi ancient poet, by whose song', 
it is fahled, a dolphin was so charmed, that, when he was 
thrown into the sea, it received and carried him to th^ shores 
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Bright, while li^rcai»se consenting ^cstjWinds guide, 
She moves the emptiest of the sparklfog^tide. 
Joy fills each bosom ; Hope assumes her stand 
High on the deck, and points th- expected land $ 
Spreads the fresh^ green of Goroitiandel's shades, 
And paints the radiant forms of Cashme«e'a maids. 



Swift change 1 In sable wreaths see smoke aspire, 
The gloomy offspring of a shining sire. 
0*er the blue arch of heaven he bends his way, 
And clasps with swarthy arms the bright*hair'dfday. 
Soon, rushing forth, the FUuxie impatient springs, 
Rears his red <^est, and waves hi»«glittmng wings,-^ 
Feeble at first: But rising in bis imght» 
More vast his limbs, his form more dazzling bright 
He scorns restraint, 41)01% thede*^ extends, 
Glides through the cordage, the tall mast ascends, 



n 



Nor paiiaet, |4iMH^edy^ on&tm^ty Vtiait 
His conquest to the tfemliUng deep displftys. 



Then rose the cry of ang;iii8h ;-i^hen Despair 
Shot with a yell of triumph through the air. 
On mlture wings, hehold the demon more^ 
Point to the waves below, the flames above, 
Bid with trifrfnen^^ accents hope depart. 
And plunge his &ngs in every shuddering heart'. 



Son of the-MuSe, in this disastrous hour 
Can song avail, or Fancy's magic power ^ 
Relentless rush the huiT5ring flames along, 
Blind to the charms of Fancy, deaf to song. 
Already see, Wkh luMd pinkms spread, 
The bright destruttion flutters o'er his head. 
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No pavfe i»l«ft fiHr.tiioitglity no paHi t« Mve^ 
Resolved he. apriiigs. awdst th' iaritiag w««ie ; 
With fahit instinctive struggle yields his breath* 
Sooth'dy iy^KSgi Ums to ahuna dlrerdealh. 



Return, my ttonfiits, ratnirn firom scenes, of pain, 
Which scorn rtjress, where sympathy is VMn ; 
Return ; your ran^ let Homeospruag pleasures bound, 
And all this fair creation spread around*^ 
How pleadng at this hour, so sweetly still. 
Careless to wander o'er the unpath'd hHl ! 
The sun, now lew, has bid the vales &rcwel, 
But pours a rieher blaze o*er each aerial swell ; . 
More proudl^y rise m Ught the summits green, 
While deeper shadows hide the glens between. 
The splendour ahrinks apase 9 On yonder height. 
See,— now His gone)— 4he last red line of light. ( 
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Still glows tb« mewt ; hot of er Khe pale Une skf^ 
Star after 8t»f i soft glkteiingp, meets the eye. 
First of their trainy with tresses droi^ing deWt 
Bright-bosoia'd.yeiMUi spasUes im;0ttr view : 
So beauteous rose the goddess from the floods 
While on her locks th' aqiu^c (cHamoAds ^tood^ 
Or down her rosy chediLs each ^ther preaty 
Or paused) del^led^ on her inow<*wbite breast^-*** 
And now the brightening firmamentr-^^bere «weHa 
That piny hill, th* aji^oachiiitg nuKKdighl tdU, : 
Slow o'er its head ascends a vapour bright. 
And crownait^witbia^iadcna of Kght. , 
Broadening thei^gj^ry rises, tiU on.hi^ 
The moon appeaDs, and^daims h^ sabje<^t sky ; - 
She leaves each dlfiiiid behind, tbirowa fuU her n^% 
Ligbts^p all natiM'e with her jtempersite blaze ; 
And while ^aiXHind us w^ocIb ai|d>:f #ers play) , 
Soothes^ more than soothtt \kS) fox d«^axV.^d da.^« 
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Then coiiYerae iloiibly dimrmsy i^hea call eohs^iw ■■*l 
To pleasey— 9(yft tanksy aukl topes^.and calm * destreia^ 
Then music breathes : The TOtce, the dcWul'hanii '-^ 
Thy warblmgathe&'awv&e, deartnitvre landi 
Most sweety moist j^blntivel EtIoi as>they "flowv 
Lends, emnlotiS) her melodies of wo. > 
Mirth and her ladghiag tndii in turn sn^eeedy 
That stain no theek^'and bid no bosom biieed': 
Till bomber beekoningv bnk bur ntvete celisey ) 
And'day is^^dosed^ aait began, in peace^' 
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Unhappy men, whom Heaven tiermits to p&n 
Bliss, virtue may 4fifAfti nor taste <tiadainj 
Yet, mad, tahi^redafid^oaOtodon give r ; 

The shell and eloiidisd hdur they ckftin ta^ife! 
Must Tin^e for them In iilfioiey temam,! 
And grey Experience point their path in vain } 



. . . , -1 
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PeilMfr thD i^m^ tint mm m yfatrintew mih^ 
At lui.mafidtMirrtamuiiakemi^bitm^ 
Dispose th' abodtfl o£ happmess ; and showy 
In guilt's close jhadBSj.tte lmMaB%:taciomxj£w0* 
Science^ to'er ^at%b bar treasures^ anaj MkMf 
And taste and &nc^ sprinkle A)fibeiBiig dews* 
Man, fasbioi^d to a tetter Ufe^ may fiad 
That bliss coDsisls in l^kssiiigp hnttnalcind. 
Where tbeibn>wn Samge trt«Bi|ilis to minrejr 
The anguished writbings of hh caq^tive pref^ 
Delights to rouse a pang unfelt before, 
And drinte from: breasts oon?idsed the wcliiog g 
Even he may ijoift to aid tbe gloriovs pfaoi. 
Throw off the ficnd^ and' l^^tieainto man*: 
Strangers unMtntdamongilifs fleldB ioay rov^ey 
And hear no soQnMhh'bqit banaoBf and li^ ^ 
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#19 

See welcom^Vtln^ (^iU !ki9fHm9 wh#pf»e^t^y nmm^ ,' 
And ^^y doer siilsGldtflfl^ mx Jhospitabl^ ibimf < 



t • r 



Is this ailroMiEii'ittiiau^rised aod<v«|ii^ ' 
Tbe light said irortblA9» coinage of'thte brain ^Kn^^ 
As well to chace the ills that earth ^^BiOf 
Control the whirl^wi^d^ andxhastise ^he st9im> 
May man pretcQdi as hope^ the power te.fi^d 
Of openii^ ceascdess sunshme on the mv^^ 
Of biodiog base deaires in Reason^s chainy 
Or calming.the rough w^ves of Fallon's maiiii ^ 
Ah, yet, even soj yet better hopes artsey 
That scorn. the earthy and ask their kindred >9kies r 
Hopes, that up^ a firmer basis rest, ^ 
Than the w^eak ceunfeels of the huma&t breast. 
When Man shall quit his frail abode of clay. 
Earth shrink with heat, and Sun and Moon decay ; 



When RmDy-grtepif^g stern the stany framet 

Shall plunge them in th^ i^yss from which thef came ; 

The Sire of BsiMOy wftkfraitemal care^ 

Shall, for hit <$li;o9^ii^ % retreats'^pr^^paire;'^ 

From Earth ; from those bright Wbrlds, whose 

myriads^rolly 
Infiurdiaorcfero^ptbefiiglitly pole; ^ 

From Stars^ rcme^erywhMQunweMied light 
Has striven in vain to dawn on mortal' sight i > 
From Pknetsr which their tremuiousi ovMts trace 
On the dim boundiary of formless space ;-— 
The Heirs of Uiss, fnom every stain refiiv'dr' ^ 
Their sorraWB audi their frailties left behkidy 
Shall at HIS voice^ that calls to glory, come.; > 

Enter the gates of day^and find in HsjtvBK their Homk. 



TOMB OF MY FATHERS. 



SuBDVBD by rnkfartiinefty aad bowed down with pain, 
I sou ght on the bosom iof peace to recline : 

I hied to the Home of my. Fathers again, 

But the Home of my Fathers no longer was mine. 



The look that spoke gladness and welcome^ was gone ; 

The blaze that shone bright in the haU was no more ; 
A stranger was thece, with a bosom of stone, ' 

And cold was his eye as I entered his door. 
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'Twas his, deaf to pity, to tenderness dead, 

The felling to crush, and the hnmhle to spurn ; 

But I staid not his scorn,;— f^om his mansion I fled, 
And my beiitingf heart rowed never more to retufn. 

What Home shall receive me ! One Home yet I know, 
O'er its gkxxmy recess, see the pine-branches wave, 

'Tis the Tomb of my Fathers. The world is m^foe. 
And all my inheritance now is a grave. 



'Tis the Tomb of my Fathers ! The grey moistened 
walls, 

Declining to earth, speak aloud of decay : 
The gate, o£P its hinge, and half-opening, calls, 

^< Approach, most unhappy, thy dwelling of clay«'' 



MT FATHERS. 
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'Alas, thou sole dwelling of all I hold dear, 

How little this tiieetiiig once augured ray breast ! 

From a Wanderer accept, oh my Fathers, this te^r, 
Receive him, ,the last of his rac^, to you^ rest. 



'.,.'• . 
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AlsN of ScoTLANDf oncCf once more— 
Who shall glory's path declhie ? . 

Soon the contest thall be o*er : 
Charge^ and break that iron Line. 



They bend ; behold their hurrying pace ! 

Sun of evening, pour thy flames 
Aid us in the bloody chace. 

Light our triumph^ light their shame. 



vtiit9tt<; (Si 

Jaffa's victors ! UiiVldrdsl 

Let fresh bajrs your ttiilpteft ivt6lBiUai% 
Take our homage^-^flasbitig swot^ $ 

LO) our tributey^-^woutidist Wkd iteiUli* 



Fast dissolve Benevis'* snOWs« 
When the fires qf June they feel : 

Faster fail our stubborn foed) 
Smit by Scotland's burning steel. 



God of Battles ! thou art just. 

They who made Helvetia groan, 
Writhing in the purpled dust) 

Now with blood for blood atone. 



* The highest mountain in Scotland. 



Ha ! that Band, whose brok^ .Wdt^ . 

Slaughter's dreadful tojTiept ^well !f— 
They on Nile's p9llijitQ4 .banks 

Wrought the darkest deeds of h/ell. 

Vainly Pity raised her voice ; 

Hoary age in vain implpr'd ; 
Dear to them Destruction's jpysf, , . . 

Prized the unrelenting sword. 



From the shrieking mother's brc^a^t, 
They her smiling in&nt tore.: 

They, as, frantic, on she prest, 
Laughing, dashed her with it^ gQre. 
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Not unseen by Hcavcn^s eye ! 

Vengeance stemi with bitter smile^ 
Tracked their steps from Egypt's sky, 

To the shores of Britsdn^s isle. 



Onward ! impious 'twere to spare ; 

Slaughter, take thy bloodiest range 
Hark, their death-groans fill thie air, 

Sweetest music to revenge ! 



Every wound our swords impress. 
Weakens France's tyrant sway. 

This field foretells more bright success ; 
The crimson dawii brings on the day. 



EVENING STAR. 



fxAiL, loveliest of the stars of Hellveii# 
Whose soft, yet brilliAnt beains ^playr 

The mildness of advancing EveD^ 
The splendour of retiring Day ! 



Star of delight ! the rosy Sky 
Sheds tears of joy for thy return ; 

Around thy car the Breezes sigh. 

Nymphs of thy train, the Planets btim; 



TO THB SVSVINO STAR. 1S9 

All earth is gladdened hy thy rays ; 

And every flower^ and shrub> and tre6) 
Boast fresher Uoom^ and grateftd pays 

A tribute of perfume to thee. 



Day for thy partial smile contends ; 

Night boasts for her thy glories shine ; 
Before thee tranquil Pleasure bends^ 

And Beauty whispers^ ^^ Thou art mine. 



YeS) thou art Beauty's frieiid and guide^ 
Conducted by thy beams so sweety 

She wanders forth at eyen-tidc> 
The Chflsea of her heart to meet. 
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All grace she movesr— with steps as light 
As Rapture's bliss or Fancy's dream ;—» 

More soft her thoughts than dews of nightf 
More pure than that unwaTing stream. 



Thy beams disclose the haunt of love» 
Conspicuous mid the twilight scene ; 

For Spring its leafy texture wove, 
And wedded roses to its green. 



Fair Wanderer of the sunset hour, 
Approaching to the ruddy west, 

Where fairy forms prepare thy bow'r, 
With blooms from heavenly gardens drest. 



TO THE EVENING STA&. \ 131 

Behold the light that fills her eye, 

The flushes o'er her cheeks that move : 

Can earth a sight more sweet supply. 
Than Loveliness improv'd by Love ? 



** Yes, far more sweet I" Methinks the while 



I hear thy accents whisper low ; 
^ Tis Beauty with her angel smile 
" Inclining o'er the couch of Wo." 



NOTES. 



Thy ttreamleU gently fnunnuring, and the bfoom 
Showered on their vsinding hanh,"-^6ut meeier JBT&fne* 

P. r; 1. 5. 

I have lately been infbrmed of a poem entitled, •* Tlie 
Influence of local attachment with regard to Morne /" but 
have not been able to procure, it. On turning', however, to 
the p>eriodica] publications about the time when it made iii 
appearance, I am convinced, from the specimens ^ven of 
that poem, and the cHticisms made on it, th^t, in its plan 
and execution, it is quite dissimilar from the performance 
which I have presumed to offer to the public. 

I take this opportunity likewise to say, that, though I ap- 
prehend rhymes ought, in general, to be exact, yet, as in 
music, a less perfect concord, sometimes introduced, has an 
agreeable effect ; nor do I think that an author is bound 
to subject himself to stricter fetters than those worn by the 
most distinguished of his predecessors. Pope not unfre. 
qucntly indulges in such rhymes as, "meti, unseen f grace^ 
brass ; years, sepulchres^** Gray, whose correctness is al- 
most exemplary, has occasionally such rhymes as these, 

" In climes beyond the solar road. 

Where shaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam, 

The muse has broke the twilight gloom.** 



{ 
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Even Darwin, who, whatever be hit other faults, is rtry 

correct in his versification, has, 
** She comes, the goddess ! Through the whispering «»r. 
Bright as the mom descends her blushing car,** 

and others not more perfect* . ^ 

w : 

Brighiem hh purple neck, ^c— P. 12. 1. 7. 
As the Alexandrine is not unfrequently introduced, I am 
desirous of explaining why I have deviated in this respect 
ftixtti <tnodem usage, which allows only of its very rare re- 
currence. My reason is, that it adds a pleasing variety, 
vrikttk judioioudy employed, especially in heroic verse. 
Dryden's skill in numbers will hardly be questioned ; and 
although the Alexandrine occurs, perhaps, too often in his 
works, yet, on many occasions, it is most happily introdu- 
ced, and contributes much to the "majestic march, and en- 
ergy divine," by which ^^s best performances are so emi- 
nently distinguished, (judicious imitators employed it 
without regar4 to propriety, and Pope justly censures the 
^^needlcM Alexandrine." Every line, 'every, expression 
which is useiesi, merits the aame censure. But Pope for- 
got the limitation of his own precept, and relinquished, or 
at least very sparingly used, the .Alexandrine, when he 
might have employed it to great advantage. His succes- 
sors, in general, looked on his versification as a standard, 
from which they were not on any account to deviate ; but 
I flatter myself, that, in the liberties which I hfve in this 
respect taken, I shall be thoug]|it 'guiltless of innovation, 
and only to have recurred to the good old way. 
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- . ' (c) 

. While <?cr the plaint and uplandt^ doubly bright. 

The evening iun dijfiued his roiy light, 

P. ir.1.5. 
. Thif, I think, is from a German author,— Wieland, I 
believe : But I camiot at present turn it up in his volumin- 
ous works. 

(d) 
Zp, Poverty /—P. 32. 1. 1. 
I am not conscious of having borrowed from Graj in 
this, or the subsequent personiiications ; but it is perhaps 
proper to subjoin some passages from his Ode on a pros- 
pect of Eton College. 

** And keen Memorse, with blood defil'd,"— 

«< Lo, in the vale of years, beneath 

A grisly troop are seen, 

The painM Family (f Death, 

More hideous than their queen : 

This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 

That every labouring sine^ strains. 

These in the deeper vitals rage : 

Lo, Poverty, to fin the baq^, 

Tiiat numbs the soul with icy hand, 
< And slow eonsunung ^^." 

Pe^aps the frequent personificatiohs in this part of the 

poem may be blamed. Dai^in has certainly indulged in 

thesA too offcen i but though they may no doubt be misap- 

' plie«l^ they hoid a most distyigtdsl^d rank in poetry. Who- 

' ever reads Gray^sOdes, must be more liiaii pleased with the 



frequent recurrence ef tiiis ' figure. The greater part of 
the ode abo^ qiioted^ and of tha Hymn to Adrersity, 
which even Johnson was conpeUed to prait^^ it tomposed 
of the happiest personifications to be met with in poetry. 
The darlng^nros of Shldlespeire delisted in dut poeti- 
oal tteatioH, tlifough sottl^tSso^a th» abttractiona to* vhich 
he g^yes life are misplaced, or disproportioned. Thua^ 
when Cxsar Buyn, 

*« Danger knows fiill well. 

That Cxsar is more dangerous than he. 

We are two lions littered in one day, 

And I the elder, and more terrible,** 
the mind receives, with difficulty, thia comparison be- 
tween a hero and a mere poetical entity. 
In the second part of Henry IV., 

**C&KteK9hk^ Hke h, horae. 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose. 

And bears down all before him*,** 
is perhaps too strong ; but it is amply aton^ ioT by the 
beautiful personification of SUep in the same play. 

(e) 
There Hate, vihwe dd^ dreonti seenis of Mood d^le. 

P. 33»I. 15. 
Gray, in the line formerly quoted, has ** Remorse toi^A 
htood defiled 4*^ '9jA though I am not conscious of bovrowmg, 
I think it proper to remark the eoineidence of ei^fMreasioa. 
£very man, who has tried poetical compoaitioni mual ha^e 
experienced the impossilnlity of always ayojdihg tOuM the 
expressions, and even the thougjits, of those who bafe 



pmt >«lb« Mmi. Ideas, vMah «^iiMiiifa»rt9«^ >|ind 
•expfpestioiis, iviiidi ti» Jum have aU thf^ jp^ace of noT^^tj, 
4iTe afttfr««nl9' discorered to hftiw itn^^^ aod a jitter 
^utmer* When I lutTemad^anyauch discovery, liiave in 
§^tmcM stmeJc out jkhe passage ; bat I^m not by any mearus 
certain^ that Iihair« nei^r retained what i^ the property of 
•fuiother ; Mandy if I «hall diaoovor tl^At this is the cas<^, I 
«^all be moat willing to acknowledge it. I will not ^ay, 
** Pereant qui ante me mea fhpna di^^ere," hut, at least, I 
must de]>reeate the seirevity whieKasi^ibes to all accidental 
coincidences, aU unintentional adc^tions, th^, guilt of delib- 
erate plagiarism^ A late ingenious ^clitic has cai^ried this 
to a great length. The principle |>y wl^cU he is guided in 
the detection of plagiarism, I'esefiBhles that of Fluellen in 
fiis comparisons. '* I iwartaat you, ^tiil find in the com- 
padflOns between Ma)cedon.an4 Monmovithj t^at the situa- 
tions, look you, is both alike. Tlvere is a rifxr in Mace- 
4on, and there is al40#«-fqfr in Mo^QUth : It is called 
Wye,«t Mcoimoiitli, but it is out i>f i][^ jpraina what is the 
Tiame of the other. r^yer; but 'tis all <>nte, 'tis alike as^my 
£ngers to my fingers, and there is talmon in both." If in 
any two passages, a ri'oer be mentioned, it is, with this se- 
vere critic, a strong presumptipn . of ^.plagiarism v. but if 
there be " salmon in 'botli,'*1he proof of guilt is imefraga- 
- ble. It were but a single step fajct^cr tp accuse tl^s *< learn- 
ed justicer," of *ifi^«i,g ^ye^ ii)ord in liis acute remarks 
from Johnsao'sDipjtionary .< for^ doubtless^ tbey ajl existed 
-tiMsre many ymt!^ Mfo^, feif ivcubratioiis delighted the 
world. ' - 
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To me these eonsiderationjEif appear rather more riitional. 
1. Men, who eonteiAplatb the same oh^eetSyinliy occasional- 
ly view them Ui't^ >8atfie%ht, andnrith^tke samefedings. 
Their thou^s, and sofnetifnes ^ren th^ ^pressionsy^wiil 
therefbre resemMe eaeh other. When a maa of'gemu»f 
and one withtidc talents describe the same dbject, their 
Hescrifytibhs will indeed differ thus far» that ^ one |vpU 
present an absurd, and sometimes' a ludiaK>us ^eariuoif^ 
and the other a justreiemiioMe. % Images and pecM^ar 
felicities of expression m&y deeply impress themselves on 
the mind, and yet for a while remiain dormant. When 
again they recur, they may haye a vividity. which more pe- 
'cu^arly belongs to innention^ and may therefore be misitak- 
' en for the offspring of imagination rather than recollection. 
'3. There are certain cfxpressions so frequent in poetry, as 
to be incapable x>f indiwdual appropriation^ but belong to 
the community. 

In general^ I should not suspect a man of abilities of in- 
tenti<>nal plagiarism. Why i^ould a rich man steal, when 
his own stores are sufHcietit to supply his demands ? To give 
a single instance : When I find in the Pleasures of Hope« 

'* What though my winged hours of bliss have been,' 
Like angel vi*it9,Jew, and far betvicen." 

And recollect that Blair says, 

*• Its visits, 
Lth thoae of angeh, short, and far bePtaecn ;** 
I have no doubt that Mr. Campbell has inconsciously bor- 
rowed the thought, ax^ nearly the expression : but I^ould 
be the last mau ad the world to c)iarge him with plagjiarism. 
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Ijpy to $ee its iiatu,^^F*76iAi 14, , ( 

The glitter ^the aget of chiv<fihrxc«;^hes the Im^Qt- 
tion ; bat iw /many <iirho studiey^ the, history of thesa times 
4i8{>aisionatoly,'CaRfa^to be pej^suadodi; that the great 
body of ^ peofde was in a state pi al»jeet depression. 
TfaeTirtaes even of the knights, courage eoicepted, were. 
In general, very problematical; and their courage was 
often employed in the suppoirt of wrong* . 

(&) 
Thejterce Simoom.'-^V, 84. l. 7. 

'« Idris cried but with a loud voice, Fall upon your face, 
here is the Simoom. I saw Prom the south east a haze 
come, in colour like the ;&2fr^/ir part of the rainbow, but not 
so compressed or thick. It did not occupy twenty yards in 
breadth, and was about twelve feet high from the ground. 
It was a kind of blush upon the air, and it moved very 
rapidly ; for f scarce could turn to fall upon the ground 
mth my head to the northward, when I felt the heat of 
its ciurent plainly upon my face." Bruce* a TroveU, The 
effects of the Simoom are felt in places very remote,— in 
Egypt, in some of the islands of the Mediterranean, espe- 
cially Sicily, and in the southern parts of Italy. 

■ . 

' (h) 
jBe comes, th* adventurous mariner, Jrom/ar. 

P.84. 1. 13. 
The subject of impressing^ is too important to be dis^ 
cussed in a uote ; I shali^ therefore eonfi^ myself to re- 
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marking, that though on some occasions the public safety 
may justify retourse to this violence, yet it appears to me 
to be too of^en employed without necessity. The gratxtnde 
due to oup seamen requires, that means should be iised to 
correct this grievance. We read with pleasure thewxomv 
mendation of George II. to his parliament on tMs subject. 
" I should look upon it as a great happiness, i^ at Ae h^ 
ginning of rtiy reign, I could see tile lR)ufi<htion laid of 8^ 
great and necessary a work, as thef increase lind etiecnns 
agement of our seamen in general ; that they may be ««- 
vited, rather than compelled hy force and violence, to enter 
into the service of their country, as far as occasion shall 
require it ; a consideration worthy the representatii^es of a 
people great and flourishmg in trade and lutvigation.^ 
Speech, yan. 2T, 172T-8. 

" Th^se are imperial plans, and worthy kings.** 
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Within the magic circle of our home.^-Y. 91. 1. 2. 

" Within the magic circle of his €5ye." 

Churchill. 



The rwarthy gemut of Nigritia^t shores, -^V, 102. 1. 1. 

Oh, jam satis ! cry the defenders of the slave trade. I 
should say so too, if the trade were abolished ; but till 
then, I think it is the duty of every honest man to e3q)ress 
his detestation: of it. * 
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Zo, kneeling to his gods, the told MarooH.^V. 109. I. /. 

The Maroons were settled ifi the mountainous parts of 
J^maic^ <' lu ti^r p^^ons and carriage (says Dallas) 
the Maroons were erect and lofly, indicating a conscious- 
ness of superiority i vigour appeared upon their muscles, 
su)d their motion? displayed agility. Their eyes were 
quick, wil4,and fiery, the white of them appearing a little 
reddened i owing perhaps to the greenness of the wood 
they burned in their houses, with the smoke of which it 
must have been affected. They were accustomed, from 
habit9.to.disc0ver.in the woods objects which white people^,^ 
even of the best sight, could not distinguish ; and their 
hearing was so wonderflilly quick, that it enabled them to 
elude their most active pursuers ; they were seldom sur- 
prised. They communicated with one anotlier by means 
of horns, and when these could hardly be heard by other 
people, they distingpoished the orders that the sounils con* 
veyed. It is very remarkable, that the Maroons had a 
particular call upon the horn £q^ each individual, by which 
he was summoned from a distance, as easily as he could 
have been spoken to by name, had he been near." Tre. 
lavmy-touTi was tile most considerable of their settlements. 
From its elevated situation, it was cool and healthy^ arid 
commanded a most extensive prospect of wooded moun-* 
tain8> plantations, towns: on the coast, and the ocean* 
Hunting the wild boar was one of tlie principal employe 
ments of its inhabitants, and from this was derived their 
appellation of Maroons. 
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Prom the account giyen by Dallas of the Maroon war, it 
appears to ha^e been ooiKiucted with inexcuaaJble ignorance 
and disgraceful incapacity, on the part of their enemies, 
with the exception ef one or two individuals. If his nar- 
rative be true, it is impossible to bestow adequate terms 
of reprobation on the impolicy of the persons who had 
the. chief direction. It is indeed almost incredible ; and 
yet, as the statement is given, not by a nameless author, 
but by a man m some deg^e of Credit with the public, it 
might have been expected that, if (mttue, it would have 
been contradicted by the person chleily cqncerfied, Tkia 
much deference was due to the public^, and to his own re- 
putation ; and for this, perhaps, H may no^ be yet too late 
to hope. • 

TIi^ conduct of General W^pole shinesy anudstthat or 
Governors and Colonial Assemblies, wkh akistre improved 
by contrast. ' By a breach of treaty, the Maroons weze 
forced from their homes and native land> and transposted 
to t^ miserable region Of Nova Scotia, wlieve they linger- 
efl two winters. Sbme idea may be formed of the ehaog^ 
which they experi^ticed, when the rig^oiirs of that climate 
are recollected ; wheh we knew that even hedges wiUaot 
grow there, the fences being made of fallen trees or pieoes 
of wood. The Maroons were^ then transperted to Sievra 
L6one, bnt their -regret on aoeotint iof tiieir banishment 
still remained. "H^y Universally (says DaUas) harbour 
a desire of goxti^back at some period of their lives ta Ja- 
maica.^ 
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The light and nocrthlest coinage tf the lurifin.' 

P. 119. L4. 

*• ThU ft the ^ery coinage of y&Hr Armn" 

Hamlet. 

Victory.— P. 124. 
Whoever has perused the account of French atrocities 
in Eg^t) as given by JDenon, will| I flatter myself, think 
the feelings expressed in ithese verses perfectly justifiable. 
£very man ought to bear these atrocities in mind, and to 
regard the perpetrators of them with those sentiments 
which the most detestable vileness and cruelty deserve. A 
flatterer may be believedi when he recounts acts disgrace- 
M to his patron r and it may be fairiy concluded, that he 
has drawn a veil over tiiose which are least excusable. 
Trom ihe 9(^hned account of the panegyrist. Denon, we 
learn that the miseraMe Egyptians « soon began to regret 
their former tyrants," an expression which almost super- 
sedes the necessity of giving particular examples of the 
enormities committed by the army of France. But Denon 
is not sparing of these. " After thirteen hours marching 
we came to Gamerissiem, unforttmately for this village ; for 
the cries of the women soon convinced, us that our soldiers, 
profiting by the darkness of the n^ht* under pretence of 
seeking provisions, and notwithstanding their weariness, 
u^re enjoying the gratifications which the place offered 
them. The inhabitants, pillaged^ dithonoured, said urged to 
desperation, fell upon tiie patroles whom we sent to defend 
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them; and these, attacked by the furious natives, were 
killing them in their own defence.*' Some disturbances 
were excited in Beneadi, at«wn containing 12,000 inhabi- 
tants. ** The troops, animated ivith the hope of plunder y in 
an'mttant^tvoept avsay thevohoie village. Those of the in- 
habitants that escaped, joined the remnant of the Mec- 
cans, marched against Miniet, and were put to the sword 
in a second encounter.'* In an unnecessary attack on the 
little Island of Philce, such was the horror excited by the 
eonduct of the French, " that parents were seen drowning^ 
-flie children they could not carry away, and mutilating 
their daughters, to save them from the violence of the 
victors.*' In one place, Denon gives an elegant summary 
t»f French kindness. If the inhabitants fled, every thing 
"was destroyed. If they came to pay tribute, a £tw of 
them were now and then batchered, pour patter le tenu. 
But if they did not quit their dwellings, they were some- 
times allowed to share with the sdidiers their own provis- 
ions, and they had only a few of their wives and daughters 
ravished. Such were the tender merciet of a French ar- 
my, when commanded by a being like Bonaparte. 
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